ESSENGE 


© N. Y. Graphic Society 


: JANUARY, 1946 $1.00 a Year 


It was just something 
John once said.. 


Fortunate indeed—if in the remembered words of a 
loved one there is an expressed wish to serve as a guide for the 
bereaved. 

For too often people don’t discuss the question of a family 
monument at all — or even think about it — until too late. Yet 
this is one of the most important decisions facing any man and 
wife. Because your monument must stand as a living tribute 
through the ages, forever. That is your wish and hope. 

It is for this reason that we suggest your consideration of Rock 
of Ages — now. For in Rock of Ages, the finest granite in the world, 
we assure you a material that literally will hold its beauty and 
distinction forever. A Rock of Ages Family Monument is fully 
guaranteed by a Rock of Ages Guarantee bonded by the National 
Surety Company. 

Why not investigate Rock of Ages — now! 


‘HOW TO CHOOSE A FAMILY MONUMENT,” a large 
illustrated book, is available without charge or ob- 
ligation. Simply write to Rock of Ages Corporation, 
Barre, Vermont, or ask foracopy from the Author- 
ized Rock of Ages Dealer in your community. 
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Here is the story of modern Lourdes, the miracle city of the 
Pyrenees, and the answers to the many questions you have 
been asking about the site of Bernadette's visions 


FREE! 


AFTER BERNADETTE by Don Sharkey is packed 
with interesting information. Records of the miraculous 
cures at the Grotto are revealed, as are facts, flgures, 
names, and even photographs of some of the thousands 
who were cured. Here is a stirring and vivid portrayal 
of the history of Lourdes, past and present, the char- 
acteristics of its people, and the early years and the 
growth of the shrine. ''Here is indeed the strangest 
corner of the world where the very atmosphere 
seems charged with prayer, the sick, the sinner, and 
the saint alike are granted an indefinable inner peace 
found nowhere else on earth . . Compaet, but. quite 
complete . . . it is timely in that it resumes the still 
awe-inspiring, and to some minds, unexplainable story 
of Lourdes where Franz Werfel concluded.'" — The Witness. 


THE CATHOLIC LITERARY FOUNDATION 


offers you AFTER BERNADETTE absolutely free if you become a member at this time. 
Since its flrst inception the FOUNDATIO has everywhere met with enthusiastic 
appreciation. You, too, will enjoy this economical, convenient method of acquiring 


a Catholic library. 


The pick of timely, worthwhile Catholic reading is yours 
through FOUNDATION membership 


Month after month its service has placed 
the best works of Catholic writers in the 
hands of eager subscribers, to entertain, 
instruct, and inspire them. FOUNDATION 
editors are striving to place the best in 
the fields of fiction, biography, history, 
spiritual reading, and current events in 
YOUR hands, AFTER BERNADETTE is 
typical of the fine books offered. Of it 
America says — ‘‘in its clarity, brevity, 
and readability, is excellent.” It is yours 
FREE if you subscribe now. You will 
also receive, as your first book, THIS 
NIGHT CALLED DAY, by E. J. Edwards, 
S.V.D. ($2.00). This is the timely story of 
what happens when a sophisticated, self- 
sufficient man of the world who claims to 
“know all the answers” is suddenly faced 
with the grim reality and heart-felt loss 
his wife's death occasions. Despairing, 
irreconcilable, haunted, this probing of his 


problem and its 
heartwarming 
solution is a 
convincing emo- 
tional experi- 
ence. 
CATHOLIC 
LITERARY 
FOUNDATION 
membership 
costs you noth- 
ing — there are 
no dues or fees. 
Brand-new 
books like 
AFTER  BER- 
NADETTE and 
THIS NIGHT 
CALLED DAY 
come to you as 
soon as they are 
off the press, 


Become a FOUNDA TION subscriber now--receive AFTER BERNADETTE 
and THIS NIGHT CALLED DAY 


Thousands have acclaimed its service. Each month 
you receive FREE the FORECAST. describing the 
coming selection, The current choice will be 
sent to you monthly on 5 days' approval unless 
you substitute some other FOUNDATION book 
on the blank provided or indicate you wish no 
book at all that month. Every time you purchase 
six books you may select another FREE BOOK 
DIVIDEND from the extensive Dividend Selection 


List! All the books are brand new, in their 
original bindings, and are moderately priced. You 
may pay for each book at its individual price, 
plus ten cents for postage and handling: Al 
you agree to do is buy a minimum of six 
FOUNDATION books a year. Sign and return the 
coupon now to be sure you start your mem- 
bership with this extraordinary combination of 
free and current titles! 


CATHOLIC LITERARY FOUNDATION 


2701 Montgomery Bldg. 


Milwaukee 1, Wis. 


Gentlemen: You may enter my name as a subscriber to the CATHOLIC LITERARY FOUNDATION 
and send me AFTER BERNADETTE as my free enrollment premium. Also send me the current 


selection, THIS NIGHT CALLED DAY, on 5 days' approval. 


I agree to purchase at least six books a 


year and understand that a FREE BOOK DIVIDEND of my own choice will be sent to me after 


the purchase of every six books. 


"ett n ng. 
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WITH OUR COMPLIMENTS 


This Valuable 512-Page Encyclopedia Volume! 


[ALL WE ASK YOU TO PAY IS TEN CENTS TO COVER COST OF MAILING IT TO YOU] 


SOME weeks ago this amazing offer announced in this magazine 
We had set aside only 750 volumes 
for free distribution to “Messenger” readers — but the unprece- 
dented response was enough to swamp all our facilities. 

We had to make basic changes in our advertising program so 
that we would have enough gift volumes to go around, and full 
sets to supply to those who wanted them. 

As a result we have been able to ship books to all who applied 
for them from this magazine — and we are glad to express our 
thanks by actually REPEATING THE OFFER to take care of many 
hundreds of readers who now want to take advantage of the 


made publishing history. 


extraordinary offer we made. 


So HERE IT IS AGAIN — the same astonishing offer we made 
You now have the same opportunity that the others 


before! 
had,.if you act at once. 


We are now on press with our 
new Winter 1946 Edition of the 
Funk & Wagnalls New Standard 
Encyclopedia. 

This latest edition, newly re- 
vised, we have allocated among 
the newspapers and magazines 
carrying our Winter advertising 
program. In accordance with this 
plan, we have set aside 750 sets 
for ‘‘Messenger'' readers and now 
invite you to become the owner of 
a set — making this extraordinary 
offer to enable you to become 
acquainted with the volumes be- 
fore you decide to buy. 

We want to send you Volume I 
with our compliments.  Merely 
send us 10€ to cover our mailing 
cost — more as evidence of your 
good faith than anything else. If, 
after examining Volume I, you 
want the rest of the 27-volume 
set, you may receive it at a ridic- 
ulously low price through our 
book-a-week plan. If you want 
no further books, merely drop us 
a postcard saying so, and that 
ends the matter. 


Some Facts About This 
Encyclopedia 


But first, we want to give you 
a few facts to interest you in 
taking the trouble to send for 
Volume I. 

The new Winter 1946 Edition 
contains over 52,000 articles. 
Compare this with any other en- 
cyclopedia in the world. You 
will find that it is at least 30% 
more than encyclopedias costing 
you up to six times as much 
as ours. 

Each volume is as up-to-date 
as human ingenuity can make it. 
This edition has been revised to 
cover events ‘of the past year, 
and each volume, as it goes to 
press, is brought up-to-the-min- 
ute. Our unique book-a-week de- 
‘livery plan, bringing you the vol- 
umes as they come off the 
presses, makes it the most up-to- 
date of encyclopedias. 


Easy-Reading, Handy Volumes 


Editor-in-Chief of original edi- 
tion was Frank H. Vizetelly, edi- 
tor of the Funk & Wagnalis New 
Standard Dictionary. Surrounded 
by a host of authorities, he 
brought this immense work into 
being. 


Yet the books are easy 
to read! Your children in 
school can use them with 
profit. Free of abstruse 
wording — and free also 
of fact-omitting brevity — 
this grand encyclopedia will 
serve you for years to come. 

And in spite of their 
enormous contents, each 
volume can be held in one 
hand! Here is a new stream- 
lined, usable set, handy for 
daily reference. 

Nor does the incredible 
low price we have set on 
the remaining volumes indi- 
cate the quality of materials and 
labor that went into them, as 
of course you will soon see for 
yourself, 


Unique, Book-a-Week Plan 


Our plan gives you the books 
as quickly as they come off the 
presses. 

Volume I is delivered to you 
immediately. Two weeks later, 
unless you cancel your reserva- 
tion, the next two volumes are 
mailed to you. Two weeks after 
that the following two volumes are 
sent, and so on, You thus re- 
ceive your volumes, freshly off 
the press, at the rate of a vol- 
ume a week, 

You do not pay for 
any books in advance. 
We enclose a bill with 
each two volumes 
which you pay within 
5 days after receiving 
the books. Consider- 
ing the amazingly low 
price of the set, and 
the fact that you pay 
for it at the rate of 
only a book a week, 
our pay-as-you-go plan 
therefore puts no 
strain on any pocket- 
book. 

How much are the 
volumes? Here's the 
surprise. You pay only 
894 per volume, plus 
11€ mailing cost. The 
complete set thus costs 
you oni a fraction of 
what other high-grade 
encyclopedias cost. 


Deluxo Edition 
if You Prefer 


Fot those who de- 
sire an especially at- 
tractive binding, we 
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© 1946, Unicorn Press, B'klyn 1, N. Y. 
have a DeLuxe edition — in dark 


blue  leather-grained material 
stamped in red and gilt, with 
head and tailbands. 

Remember that the contents of 
both Regular and DeLuxe Edi- 
tions are exactly the same — 
only the binding is different. Al- 
though you may have Volume I in 
your choice of editions for the 
same 10¢, the balance of the vol- 
umes in DeLuxe Edition will cost 
you somewhat more ($1.39 per 
volume, plus 11¢ mailing cost). 

DON'T DELAY! You may lose 
out if you do not send off the 
coupon at once, Do not forget to 
indicate your choice of Editions. 


————————————————————————— 


UNICORN PRESS, Authorized Publishers. 
80 Willoughby St., 
I enclose 10¢ in coin or stamps for 
which please send me Volume I of the 
1946 Funk &  Wagnalls New 
Standard Encyclopedia in the 

checked below: 
O REGULAR 


Please also reserve the balance of a 
set for me in the same edition. 

If I decide to cancel the reservation 
after examining Volume I. I will write 
you saying so and there will be no further 
obligation; otherwise you may send me 
two more volumes every two weeks, and 
I wil pay within 5 days after receiving 
them at the rate of 896 per volume, plus 
11¢ mailing cost for Regular Edition (or 
$1.39 per volume, plus same EAT cost 
for De Luxe Edition) — and that is 

Volume I is mine to keep in any event, 


Name ....:v..... 
Address 


Brooklyn 1, New Yofk. 


edition 
[] DELUXE 
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FORDHAM UNIVERSITY 


NEW YORK CITY 
Founded in 1841 Conducted by the Jesuits 


At Fordham Road, Bronx, New York 58, N.Y. 


FORDHAM COLLEGE Boarding and Day School 
on 70 Acre Campus 


COLLEGE OF PHARMACY 
GRADUATE SCHOOL OF ARTS and SCIENCES 
FORDHAM PREPARATORY SCHOOL 


At 302 Broadway, New York 7, N.Y. 


SCHOOL OF EDUCATION 
SCHOOL OF ADULT EDUCATION 


SCHOOL OF BUSINESS 
SCHOOL OF LAW 


At 134 East 39th St., New York 16, N. Y. 


SCHOOL OF SOCIAL SERVICE 


New Classes in All Departments February 4, 1946 
Catalogues of Each Department Sent on Request 


REGIONALLY AND NATIONALLY 


ACCREDITED 


Four Year Degree Courses 4» 
A SOUTHERN JESUIT BOARDING COLLEGE 
Write for Bulletin S. Spring Hill (Mobile Co.) Alabama | 


MOUNT ST. CHARLES ACADEMY 


BOARDING SCHOOL for BOYS WOONSOCKET, R. I. 
Directed by the Brothers of the Sacred Heart. Grade 5 
through High School. State Accredited. Classical, Sci- 
entific, Commercial, and General Courses — Pre-Flight 
Aeronautics. Very Moderate Rates. Write for Catalog. 


La Salle Military Academy 


Accredited college preparation under Brothers of the Chris- 
tian Schools, 8th Grade through High School. R.O.T.C, 
Two regulation rifle ranges, 26-acre playing field. 62nd 
year. 50 miles fnom N. Y. C. Catalogue. 

Brother Brendan, Headmaster, Box M, Oakdale, L. h., N. Y. 


ST. ANN'S ACADEMY for BOYS 


BOARDING — DAY BOARDING — DAY SCHOOL 
GRAMMAR — HIGH SCHOOL including 
ACADEMIC & COMMERCIAL COURSES 

Butterfield 8-4947 
76th St. & Lexington Ave., New York, N., Y. 


Malvern-Villanova Preparatory School 


Conducted by the Augustinian Fathers. Country boarding 
and day school in beautiful Chester County. Small classe 
es, effective training for any college. Fully approved and ao- 
credited. 22 miles from Philadelphia. Address Very Rev. 
Headmaster, Box M, Malvern, Pa. Tel. Malvern 2264. 


CRANWELL Solid Catholic educa- 


tion by Jesuit Fathers; 

in heart of Berkshire 
Hills. 4 years college prep.; 8th grade. Languages, 
math., sciences. Physical fitness. Sports. 400 acres; 
golf course. Resident nurse. Catalogue. Rev. Joseph 
R. N. Maxwell, S.J. 416 Lee Road, Lenox, Mass. 


TO OUR READERS For information in detail 


relative to the announces 
ments which appear in these pages, write directly to 
the College or Academy in which you are interested and 
mention that you are doing so in answer to the an- 
nouncement in ‘‘The Messenger of the Sacred Heart." 


COLLEGES and ACADEMIES 


[3 
Holy Cross College 


WORCESTER, MASSACHUSETTS 
1843-1945 


Entrance by Certificate or by Exami- 
nation. Conducted by the Jesuits. 


DEGREES 


BACHELOR OF ARTS à 

BACHELOR OF SCIENCE in BIOLOGY, 
CHEMISTRY, PHYSICS, BUSINESS ! 
ADMINISTRATION, HISTORY, SOCIAL| 
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Next Entrance Classes 


Advanced Students — March 5, 1946 
New Freshmen — September 18, 1946 


Bulletin of Information on Request 


Address: Dean of Freshmen, 
Holy Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 
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COLLEGE OF MT. SAINT VINCENT 


Mount St. Vincent-on-Hudson, N. Y. 
Conducted By the Sisters of Charity 
Offers A. B. and B. S. Degrees 
Liberal Arts, Nursing, Commerce Education, 
Pedagogy 
Accredited by the Association of 
American Universities 
Campus bordering Hudson River 
One half hour from Grand Central Station 
Now York 
For particulars address Registrar 


NOTRE DAME COLLEGE 


SOUTH EUCLID, OHIO 
A College for Catbolic Women 


A.B., B.S.; Dietetics, Secretarial Train- 


ing; Teacher Certification in Academic 
Subjects, Physical Education, Home 
Economics, Music. Fully Accredited. 


COLLEGE OF 
OUR LADY OF THE ELMS 


CHICOPEE, MASSACHUSETTS 


For the Higher Education of Women. Conducted by the 
Sisters of St. Joseph. Chartered by the Commonweaitn 
of Massachusetts to confer collegiate degrees. Affiliated 
with the Catholic University of America. Registered by 
the University of the State of New York. 

RESIDENT AND NON-RESIDENT STUDENTS 


COLLEGE 


dE SAINT TERESA "im^ 


For the Higher Education of Catholio Women 


Registered for Teacher's License by the New York Board of Regenta, 
Accredited by the Association of ‘American Universities. Holda Mem- 
bership in the North Central Association of Colleges. Standard courses 


Loading to Pe degrees of Bachelor of Arts, Bachelor of Science, and 
or o 


Bache! Science in Nursing. 
A standardized Conservatory of Musio Is maintained in 
connection with the college. Address the Secretary. 


SAINT MARY’S COLLEGE, NOTRE DAME 


Fully accredited Liberal Arts college for women. B.A., 
B.S., Mus.B. degrees. Basic nursing. Graduate Dept. 
of Sacred Theology. Sisters of the Holy Cross. Cata- 
logue. SAINT MARY'S COLLEGE, Box E, HOLY 
CROSS, IND. Railroad Station: South Bend, Ind. 


COLLEGE OF NOTRE 
DAME OF MARYLAND 


Charles Street Avenue, Baltimore, Maryland 


A Catholic Institution for the 
Higher Education of Women 


Affiliated with the Catholic University of America, 
Registered by the University of the State of New 
York and by the Maryland State Board of Edu- 
cation. Accredited by the Association of Colleges 
and Secondary Schools of the Middle States and 
Maryland. Member of American Council on Edu- 
cation, Courses leading to the Degree of Bache- 
lor of Arts, Address Registrar, 


Notre Dame Preparatory School 
Resident and Day Pupils 
Address Secretary 


SETON HILL COLLEGE 


“An Eastern School with Western 
Vigor 

A Northern School with Southern 
Charm" 


- Women from 5 Foreign Countries 
and 23 American States 
Greensburg, Pa. 


THE COLLEGE OF ST. ROSE 


ALBANY, NEW YORK 


A Catholic Institution for the Higher Education of Women. 
Conducted by the Sisters of St. Joseph 
DAY PUPILS AND BOARDERS 


Mary Manse College 


Toledo, Ohio 
Conducted by the Ursuline Nuns. Fully ao- 
credited. A.B. and B.S. degrees. Resident 
and day students, Address the Dean, 


COLLEGE MISERICORDIA 


Dallas, Pennsylvania. A Residential and Day College 
for the Higher Education of Women. Conducted by 
the Sisters of Mercy of the Union, chartered by the 
State of Pennsylvania, fully accredited by Regional 
and National Associations. Apply to Registrar. 


“MARYMOUNT COLLEGE 


TARRYTOWN-ON-HUDSON, NEW YORK - 
Accredited, Liberal Arts. Confers B.A), B.S. Degrees, Pre-Medical, 
Secretarial, Home Economics rt usie edagogy, ournalism, 
Dramatics,’ Athletics. EXTENSIONS: 1027 Fifth Aye., N.Y., Quebec 
City, Canada, Paria andiRomo, PREPARATORY SCHOOLS: Wilson 
Park, Tarrvtown, N. Y. and Fifth Ave. & 84th St., N. Y. Address 
SECRETARY, 


COLLEGE OF NEW ROCHELLE 


NEW ROCHELLE, N. Y. 
Conducted by the URSULINE NUNS 
Offering A.B. and B.S. Degrees 
Accredited by the Association of American Universities. 
Westchester County—16 miles from Grand Central Sta., N.Y. 


IMMACULATA COLLEGE -NAUAN 


PENNSYLVANIA 


Fully accredited. Degrees: Arts, Science, Premedical, 
Secretarial, Music, Vocational, Home Economics, 
High School Teacher Certification. 

40 minutes from Philadelphia 


GOOD COUNSEL COLLEGE 


WHITE PLAINS, Westchester County, New York 
Conducted by the Sisters of the Divina Compassion 


Fully Accredited. Standard courses in Arts and Science, 
pre-medical, Journalism,  teacher-training, secretarial 
studies, library science, fine arts Unusuatly beautiful 
location, Extensive campus, Forty minutes from New York, 


LADYCLIFF COLLEGE "eua orar 


NEW YORK 

Four-year Course leading to the Degree of B.A., B.S., 
B.Mus. Ladycliff Academy for GIRLS. Elementary and 
High School departments. Boys' Department for Pri- 
mary, Intermediate and Grammar Grades. \ 


COLLEGES and ACADEMIES 
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Nazareth College and Academy 


130th Year 

A beautiful school for girls in 
the heart of the Blue Grass 
State. Highly accredited. 
Courses: Classical, Normal, 

Home Economics. 

Exceptional facilities in Music, 
Art and Expression. Fine 
modern buildings, Splendid 
athletic equipment, 

"atalogue and more detailed information gladly given on request 


164 Jackson Highway Nazareth, Ky. 


College of Mount Saint Joseph-on-the-Ohio 


Beautifully located near Cincinnati, Ohio 
Conducted by SISTERS OF CHARITY 
Devoted to Higher Education of Women 
Standard courses leading to B.A., B.S., B. 
Mus., and B.S. in Mus. Education. In cooper- 
ation with the Good Samaritan Hospital, Cin- 
cinnati, a five-year course leads to degree of 
B.S. and diploma of Graduate Nurse. 
For Prospectus Address The Dean, Mount St. Joseph, Ohio 


COLLEGE OF ST. ELIZABETH 


A Catholic college for women, on the approved list 
of the Association of American Universities. Standard 
courses in arts and science. Business administration, 
home economics, teacher training. B.A. and B.S. de- 
grees. Address: The Dean, Convent Station, New Jersey 


Saint Mary-of-the-Woods 


In the inspiring environment of this accredited 
standard college, girls acquire cultural knowledge 
and career skills. B.A. and B.S. degrees, Music, 
art, commerce, secretarial, journalism, teacher 
training, speech and radio. Beautiful buildings, 
spacious campus. Tennis, riding; swimming. 
Catalog. Early registration advised. 
Box 96 SAINT MARY-OF-THE-WOODS, IND. 


URSULINE COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 
CLEVELAND, OHIO 
Bachelor's dogreo in Arts and Science 
Music, Art, Teacher Training, Diete- 
tics, Home Economics, Business. 
RESIDENT AND NON-RESIDENT STUDENTS 


Brentwood Academy of St. Joseph 


In-the-Pines, BRENTWOOD, N. Y. 
Resident and Day School for 
GIRLS and YOUNG LADIES 


Elementary and High School State Affiliation 
COMPLETE COURSES IN * 

ART, VOCAL & INSTRUMENTAL MUSIC 
BUSINESS SUBJECTS 

EXTENSIVE GROUNDS ATHLETICS 


ACADEMY OF THE SACRED HEART OF MARY 


SAG HARBOR, LONG ISLAND, N. Y. 
Beautifully Situated on the Seaside 
BOARDING SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 

Elementary and High School Departments 
Registered by the University of the State of N. Y. 


ACADEMY OF OUR LADY OF GOOD COUNSEL 


WHITE PLAINS, N, Y. r 
Affiliated with Good Counsel College. Registered by tha 
University of the State of Now York, Resident and 
non-resident students, Catalogue on application, 
Address: DIRECTRESS 


TO OUR READERS For information in detail 
relative to the announce- 
ments whioh appear in these pages, write directly to 
the College or Academy in which you are interested and 
mention that you are doing so in answer to the ane 
nouncement in ''The Messenger of the Sacred Heart." 


— 


SAINT MARY’S, NOTRE DAME 


Academy for Girla 

Accredited college preparation. Music, fine arts, 
home economics, commercial subjects. Also, first to 
eighth grades. Riding. 50-acre campus. Catalogue. 
St. Mary's Academy, Notre Dame, Twyckenham Park 
(Miami Rd.), South Bend, Ind. 3 


Georgetown 


Visitation Convent 
Washington, D.C. 


A BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
College Preparatory'and General Courses Junior.College 
and Secretarial Courses 
Accredited by the Middle States Association of Colleges and 
Secondary Schools 
Member of the American Association af Junior Collegea 
Abundance of Outdoor Life and Recreation 

144th Year Address the Head Mistresa 
1500 - 35th Street, N.W., Washington, D.C. 


COLLEGES and ACADEMIES ĝe- 


ACADEMY MOUNT SAINT VINCENT 


Tuxedo Park, N. Y. 
Chartered by the Regents 


Founded 1847 


A country school for girls twelve to 
eighteen years. Intensive College Pre- 
paratory and General Courses. Art, 
Music, Dramatics. 
Organized Athletics. 


All sports in season. 


? " 
St. Mary's Springs Academy FREE: 
Co-educational Day School. Residence for GIRLS 
High School and Preparatory Departments 
State Accredited. Affiliated with the 
North Central Association of Secondary Schools 
Address: The Registrar 


SACRED HEARTS ACADEMY 


University Affiliation 
HIGH SCHOOL and GRADES for GIRLS 


Specialty: French 


Kindergarten 
FAIRHAVEN, MASS. 


Rates Moderate 


a 
GREYLOCK RES 


OPEN ALL THE YEAR ROUND e 
A Health Resort Beautifully Situated in the Berkshires 
Excellent Table, Home Comforts. Rates Reasonable. 
Address Sister Superior 


KNEIPP SPRINGS 


A Sanatorium for the treatment of general medical illnesses. A haven 
of rest for convaleacents and for those fatigued with excessive physical 
or mental activity. Beautiful surroundings, wholesome foods, excellent 
nursing care, constant medical attention, Reasonable rates. Conducted 

y the istera of the Precious Blood. Write for illustrated literature 


sving complete information. Visitors welcome. 
NEIPP SPRING: Rome City, Indiana 


ADAMS, 
MASS. 


RESIDENCES, REST RESORTS, and SANITARIUM 


MOTHER CABRINI HIGH SCHOOL 


A Chartered Regents Boarding and Day School 
GRAMMAR SCHOOL DEPARTMENT Conducted by 
MISSIONARY SISTERS OF THE SACRED HEART 

701 Fort Washington Avenue New York City 
WA 3-3536 


D » 811 REE "m 
eM. Joseph's Convent New RAVEN, Ci: 
For Business Women and Vacation Guests 
Central Home Comforts. Daily Mass, Table Excellent. 
Special Arrangements for Convalescents 
Rates Moderate. Information gladly given on request. 
SISTERS OF THE HOLY GHOST *Phone 8-3618 


TO OUR READERS For information in 


à relative to the announce- 
ments which appear in these pages, write directly to the 
institution in which you are interested and mention that 
you are doing so in answer to the announcement in “The 
Messenger of the Sacred Heart.” 


detail 


4{ SCHOOLS OF NURSING —Á— —— þe 


BABY NURSE COURSE 


The New York Foundling Hospital offers 
to young women a one year course in the 
care and training of infants and children. 
REQUIREMENTS: 
AGE—17 - 26 years. : 
EDUCATION—One year of high school 
For further particulars apply to 
SISTER SUPERIOR 
175 East 68th Street New York 21, New York 


- 2100 Burling St. 
St. Joseph School of Nursing eus m 
Accredited School. University Affiliation. Conducted by 
the Daughters of Charity of St. Vincent de Paul. Course, 
three years. Four years High School required. For informa- 
tion apply DIRECTOR OF NURSING EDUCATION, 


" 


Bro. Eymard Salzman, C.S.C. 
Sacred Heart Juniorate 
Watertown, Wisconsin 


VOCATION 
Jesuit Brothers 


Men over 18, who do not wish to become priests but feel called to Religious life 
and are willing to work ns members of the Society of Jesus, are invited to 
write to Father John A. Hughes, 8.J., 501 East Fordham Road, New York 58, 
N. Y. Please give age, education, and reason for requesting information. Jesuit 
Brothers do not study or teach. They help in temporal concerns in the colleges 
or on the foreign missions. 


Brothers of Holy Cross 


Are members of the Congregation of Holy Cross, Notro Dame, Indiana. They 
are educated for teaching, social service, and useful skills, in order to dedi- 
cate their lives as Religious to the service of Christ in their fellow-man. 


drin Deere College 
M AL 
Nursing Newark, N. J. Affiliation 


Conducted by the Sisters of St. Francis 
For particulars apply — Director of Nurses 


St. Elizabeth Hospital School of Nursing, Dayton 8, 0. 


is State and nationally accredited and affiliated with 
the Catholic University of America and the University 
of Dayton. Enrollments are now being accepted for 
the class of January, 1946. Four years high school 
required. For further information, write the Director 
of the School of Nursing. 


eh 4; da nac A Ml eo im RENE MEL eae e NERA a dl ERE 
THE LEAGUE OF THE SACRED HEART IN HOSPITALS 
A booklet entitled “The League of the Sacred Heart 
in Hospitals", giving a concise explanation of the 
spiritual benefits to be gained by introducing the 
League of the Sacred Heart among patients and 
nurses, may be obtained from the National Office, 
515 East Fordham Road, New York 58, N. Y. 


p 


Bro. Emil Mohr, C.S.C. 


€ Send for free illustrated 
booklet of Information. ats enn Juniorate 


Valatie, New York 


VOCATION 


al 
: Christ's Medical Corps Needs Recruits 


HE ALEXIAN BROTHERS serve as a medical unit in Christ's Army of Relig- 
ious. Detailed to conduct hospitals for men and boys, the Brothers, through si- 
lent example and active charity, give spiritual aid to souls. 
Young men of courage will find the fulfilment of their vocational ideal in the life of 


an Alexian Brother. Recruits eager to ALEXIAN BROTHERS NOVITIATE 


participate in this great work of mercy : % 
are urged to communicate with the 105 James Blvd. Signal Mountain, Tenn, 


YOUNG MEN youR 
YOU LIKE 

to dedicate your life entirely to the service of the Sacred 
Heart as 

A Priest? — or — A Religious Lay Brother? 
Our Brothers do not teach, but help our Priests by their 
prayers and manual work in our schools and on the 
missions, Their life is the hidden life of St. Joseph at 
Nazareth, close to the Heart of Jesus. 
Candidates for the Priesthood, please write: 


Divine Heart College, Donaldson, Ind. 
Candidates for the Brotherhood, please write: 


Sacred Heart Mission House, Ste. Marie, IIl. 


BECOME A SALYATORIAN LAY BROTHER 
No Studies, No Tuition Required 


Join our active and contemplative Society if you wish 
to consecrate yourself to God as a Lay Brother, devoting 
your life to prayer and work in the peace and quiet of the 
monastery. 

If you know a trade, place it in the service of God! If 
you are not skilled in a trade, we shall be glad to teach you 
one. Develop what is good in you for God’s Cause! Write 
to the address below saying you want to become a Brother 
and tell us something about yourself, indicating age, health, 
education etc, 


VERY REV, FATHER PROVINCIAL 
Society of the Divine Savior St. Nazianz, Wis. 


THE BROTHERS OF THE 
HOSPITALLER ORDER OF 
ST. JOHN OF GOD 


now established in the Archdiocese of 
Boston are accepting candidates for the 
Religious Hospitaller life, which com- 
prises all forms of Catholic action. For 
full particulars address 

BROTHERS OF ST. JOHN OF GOD 
Hammond Hall Gloucester, Mass. 


FRANCISCAN Sy°Si2"S50.05°R258 
devote themselves to caring for the sick 

and needy. Young men between the ages 

of 18 and 35, who desire to consecrate 
their life to God in this service, are in- 
vited to correspond with 


REV. BROTHER SUPERIOR 
St. Joseph Monastery Eureka, Missouri 


MOST HOLY TRINITY FATHERS 
offer to young Men and Boys opportunity to study 
for the Order. Lack of Funds no impediment. Candi- 
dates for the religious lay-brotherhood also accepted. 
For further information write to Very Rev. Father 
Provincial, O.SS.T., Sacred Heart Monastery, Park 
Heights Avenue, Pikesville, (Baltimore-8), Maryland. 


FRANCISCAN FATHERS 


High school graduates who wish to study to be Relig- 
ious priests and young men who wish to be Brothers 
are requested to write to the 
NOVICE MASTER 
SACRED HEART NOVITIATE, LORETTO, PA. 


BOYS CALLED to the SERVICE of GOD 


The Preparatory College of the Discalced Sar- | 
molite Fathers receives young men and boys à 
who feel themselves called to serve God in | 
the religious state. 

Boys who have finished grammar school or | 
higher grades may apply to: 
FATHER RECTOR, 


REV. O.C.D. 
College of Our Lady i 
Holy Hill P. O., Hubertus, Wisconsin 
Worthy boys unable to pay board and tuition will 
be given consideration. 
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YOUNG MEN NEEDED AS 


FRANCISCAN BROTHERS 


Young men wishing to follow their Divine Master 
and interested in boarding school work or the re- 
habilitation of problem boys can obtain more infor- 
mation by writing to: Rev. Brother Provincial, Mt. 
Alverno, Cincinnati 5, Ohio. Eighth grade gradu- 
ates are also now being accepted in our new St. 
Joseph Juniorate. 


OUR COLORED MISSIONS 


NEED PRIESTS AND BROTHERS 


Would you like to be a | OR consecrato your life 
priest — training men | as LAY BROTHER — 
for the missions; or be | helping the priests, es- 
a missionary yourself. pecially in the missions. 


SUPERIOR, 

WRITE TO: Fathers of St. Edmund 

RANDOLPH, VERMONT 
The Franciscan Fathors of the Third Order Regular 
of St. Francis now offer special advantages and op- 
portunities to boys over 14 years of age who wish 
to study for the priesthood or who wish to become 
lay brothers. For information write to Rev. Father 


Superior, T.O.R., 1300 Newton Street, N.E., Wash- 
ington 17, D.C. 


FRANCISCAN BROTHERS 


YOUNG MEN, High School graduates, who dosiro to 
serve God as Religious Teachers are invited to write 
to the REVEREND BROTHER SUPERIOR 
St. Francis Monastery, 41 Butler St., Brooklyn 2, N. Y. 


YOUNG LADIES : 


interested in the Religious Life are invited 
to write for booklet 
“Religious Vocation” 
published by the 
SISTERS OF THE LOVE OF JESUS, O.S.B. 
St. Mary's Priory, Barnard Avenue, 
Victoria, B. C. Canada 
Candidatos seeking admission to the Novitiate 
are welcome. There is no age limit. 


FRANCISCAN SISTERS OF OUR 
LADY OF PERPETUAL HELP 


an American Congregation founded in 1901, wol- 
come candidates who wish to serve the Lord by 
serving His little ones, in schools, hospitals, do- 
mestic work, and parishes according to one's choice. 
For further information please write to: 
REV. MOTHER GENERAL 
3419 Gasconade Street St. Louis 18, Mo. 


IS OUR LORD CALLING YOU TO BE 
A MISSIONARY NUN? 


At the present time there is-a great cry for help sound- 
ing throughout the beautiful Southland of our country — 
the cry of the colored people outside the true fold. Sure- 
Jy there must be some souls generous enough to offer 
their services to our Lord in this needy field of labor. 
For all information regarding the work, address 
THE REVEREND MOTHER PROVINCIAL 
CONVENT OF OUR LADY AND ST. FRANCIS 
2226 Maryland Avenue Baltimore, Maryland 


The Missionary Sisters of the Sacred Heart, 


the Order founded by BLESSED MOTHER CABRINI, 
invite Generous Souls who wish to devote their 
lives to the service of the poor by teaching, taking 
care of the sick, and doing social work in our 
Country and in Mission Lands to apply at the fol- 
lowing address: 
REVEREND MOTHER DELEGATE, 
SACRED HEART NOVITIATE, 


West Park, Ulster County, 
New York 


THE SISTERS OF THE POOR OF ST. FRANCIS 


under the inspiration of the gentle Saint of Assisi 
welcome suitable candidates in their Apostolate of 
mercy which includes the care of the poor and the 
sick in their homes and in hospitals. 
Would you like to consecrate your life humbly and 
simply to Christ for the poor and afflicted? 
Write to: MOTHER PROVINCIAL 
St. Clare Convent Hartwell, Cincinnati, Ohio 


THE SISTERS OF THE LITTLE COMPANY OF MARY 
devote their lives to the care and assistance of the 
sick and dying. Candidates between 17 and 30 years 
of age are accepted. For further information write to 
The Little Company of Mary Novitiate, San Pierre, 
Indiana or to The Little Company of Mary, Hospital, 
Evergreen Park, Illinois. 


Carmelite Sisters of the Divine Heart of Jesus, 
welcome candidates who wish to follow the Little 
Flower and consecrate themselves to the Divine Heart 
of Jesus for a rre e sanctification and the salva- 
tion of souls, Kindly apply to 

tal, 1 D,C.J., Provincial Mothe 
aste td Man Wise, Wauwatosa’, Wisconsin "*" 


eee rth —À—— ——— 
DAUGHTERS of the MOST HOLY REDEEMER 
The Sisters are devoted to care for the sick, in pri- 
vate homes and in hospitals; conduct nurseries, homes 
for the aged, homes for working girls; young ladies 
desirous of serving God by works of charity, are in- 
vited to write to REV. MOTHER M. HERNELDA, 
St. Joseph's Manor, Meadowbrook, Pa. 


YOUNG LADIES wishing to become FRE with 


Christ through the active aposto- 
late of teaching youth, of alleviating the infirmities of the 
aged, of managing the domestic affairs of Episcopal resi- 
dences and Ecclesiastical colleges and seminaries are in- 
vited to Join the SISTERS ADORERS OF THE MOST 
PRECIOUS BLOOD, St. Joseph's Convent, Columbia, Pa. 
YOUNG LADIES desiring to enter the Religious Life 

and devote their time and energy 

> to the care of the sick in hospitals may join the Sisters 
of the Poor of St. Francis. For particulars write to: 
Mother Provincial, Mount Alverno Convent, Warwick, N.Y., 


Sister Superior, St. Francis Hospital, E. 142nd St., New 
York, or to St. Michael's Hospital, Newark, New Jersey. 
their lives to the 


GENEROUS SOULS, seins ares 


cation of the Natives of Oceania and to the care of 
Lepers in the South Sea Islands and in Jamaica, may 
address the Mother Superior, Missionary Sisters of the 
Society of Mary, St. Theresa's Convent, Bedford, Mass. 


SISTERS OF ST. FRANCIS 


YOUNG LADIES who desire to serve God in Hos- 

pital Work and Social Service may write to: 
REV. MOTHER GENERAL 

St. Francis Convent Rice Lake, Wisconsin 


SISTERS OF ST. FRANCIS 


of Maryville, Missouri, conduct hospitals and or- 
phanages. Young ladies desirous of winning souls to 
Christ by sharing in this noble work, are welcome and 
are invited to communicate with the Mother Superi- 
or, Sisters of St. Francis, Maryville, Missouri. 


who wish to devote 


The Dominican Sisters of the Sick Poor, 


nurse the sick poor in their own homes, re- 
gardiess of creed or color, and without 
remuneration. Young ladies between the ages 
of 16 and 30, who feel attracted to this 
Christ-like work, write to the REVEREND 
MOTHER GENERAL, Convent of St. Joseph, 
170 East 210th Street, New York 67, N. Y. 
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Is our Lord calling you to save souls? 


The Hospital Sisters of St. Francis care for God's 
sick and poor that souls may be brought to 
Heaven. They also have missions in China and do 
social service work as well as work among the 
Colored in the South. Candidates desirous of 
sharing in this work are invited to writo to: 
REV. MOTHER PROVINCIAL 

Hospital Sisters of the Third Order of St. Francis 
St. Francis Convent Springfield, Illinois 


Sisters of St. Francis 


OLDENBURG, INDIANA 

“LEARN OF ST. FRANCIS TO 

PUT IDEALS INTO ACTION.” 
Are you interested in Religious Life? Do you de- 
sire to help spread Christ's Kingdom on earth by 
teaching the little ones, the orphans, by social 
work, by work among the Indians, the Negroes, 
as well as the White children? If so, obtain de- 
tails by writing to: 

REVEREND MOTHER GENERAL, O.S.F. 

Immaculate Conception Convent Oldenburg, Ind. 


WOULD YOU LIKE TO BECOME A SISTER? 


— to enter a congregation young in the Church, 
whose apostolic work lends itself to the varied tal- 
ents and tastes of the modern girl who would rea- 
lize in her own life the Christ-life in one of its 
highest expressions? Would you like to teach? to 
become a nurse? to catechize? to work in the 
home or foreign missions? or like Mary of Nazareth 
devote yourself to domestic duties? 

Write to Mother M. Ottilia, Sor. D.S., St. Mary's 
Convent, 3516 West Center Street, Milwaukee, 
Wisconsin, who receives postulants into the Con- 
gregation of the Sisters of the Divine Savior. 


RECRUIT IN THE GREAT ARMY OF CHRIST 

By becoming a follower of the chivalrous Saint Fran- 
cis. Send for new illustrated booklet describing our 
work. The community carries on every phase of ac- 
tivity in the fields of teaching, nursing, secretarial 
and domestic work both in the United States and 
Puerto Rico. Apply to Mother Superior General, 
Mount Alvernia, Pittsburgh 9, Pa. 


PARISH VISITORS OF MARY IMMACULATE 


A Religious Community of Missionary Sisters, Trained 
Catechists and Professional Social Workers, Central Mis- 
sion House: 328 West 7Ist Street, New York City. No- 
vitiate: Marycrest Convent, Monroe, Orange County, New 
York. Write for Information and Free Literature. 


The Servants of Relief for Incurable Cancer 


Dominican Sisters. Congregation of St. Rose of Lima 
Young women desiring to devote their livos to the 
religious service of Christ's afflicted poor are earn- 
estly invited to write to Reverend Mother Superior 
at ROSARY HILL HOME, HAWTHORNE, N. Y. 


FRANCISCAN SISTERS 


The Missionary Franciscan Sisters of the Immacu- 
late Conception conduct schools and missions in 
four continents. Candidates desirous of winning 
souls to Christ by sharing in this noble missionary 
work are invited to communicate with 

Mother Superior, Immaculate Conception Convent 
20 Manet Road Chestnut Hill, Mass. 


THE DAUGHTERS OF MARY, HEALTH OF THE SICK 

is a Community established by the authority of His 
Eminence, the late Cardinal Hayes at the suggestion 
of Rev. Edward F. Garesché, S.J., Spiritual Director, 
in aid of the medical missions at home and abroad. 
For information address the Mother Superior at Vista 
Maria, Cragsmoor, New York; or the Spiritual Direc- 
tor, 10 West 17th Street, New York 11, N. Y. 


The Flight into Egypt 


FTER the birth of the Redeemer, the Holy Family 

gave the inspiring example of strict conformity 
to the Will of the Eternal Father, when an Angel 
bade St. Joseph to fly with Mary and the Divine 
Child into Egypt. In spite of the severe difficulties 
and hardships the long journey was made, and the 
Infant Saviour was saved from the cruel designs 
of Herod on His life. 


The earnest desire of all true Christians is to 
conform their human wills to the holy will of God. 
To sanctify their lives in this way it is necessary 
for them to know the wishes of the Sacred Heart; 
and then to have the courage of their convictions 


to adjust all their thoughts, words, and actions in 
accordance with that Divine Plan. To those with 
faith, our Lord reveals the treasures of His wisdom 
through the Scriptures, through Tradition and the 
teachings of the Living Church. In the humble sub- 
mission of human beings to the clear expression of 
Divine Law in their own personal lives is the certain 
Source of true peace and happiness. 


In the faithful practice of obedience to the laws of 
God, even when it entails heavy sacrifices, is the 
way of holiness for the true followers of Christ. 
Fathers and mothers, sons and daughters, husbands 
and wives, sincerely intent upon living the lives of 
noble Christians, strive earnestly to perform all the 
deeds of each day in conformity with the holy will 
of God. In the shining example of Jesus, Mary, and 
Joseph, during their exile in Egypt, are found the 
lofty ideals and sound motives that lead to 
Christian perfection. 


B. Plockhorst 


THE FLIGHT INTO Et 


Ghe General Intention 


Recommended for this month bu our Poly Father the Pope. 


All the Intentions of the Holy Father 


EMBERS of the Apostleship 
M of Prayer daily offer up all 
their prayers, works, and 
sufferings in union with the 
prayerful Heart of Jesus to win the 
salvation of souls for the sake of 
God's glory, which, on earth, con- 
sists in the acknowledgment of His 
Supreme Majesty as Lord of all 
things, and the submission of every 
human will to His Divine Law. 

For the accomplishment of this 
purpose, the Second Person of the 
Most Blessed Trinity, by an act of 
infinite mercy and condescension, 
became man, and, by reason of the 
union of His Divine and human 
natures, was born King of all crea- 
tion, 

As Christ the King, He estab- 
lished the Church, destined to op- 
erate in the world as a perpetual 
organization of unchanging charac- 
ter, with inalienable rights, and 
unconquerable stability, invested 
with supreme spiritual authority 
due to its participation in His 
Kingship, with life-giving power 
due to its participation in His 
priesthood, and with infallible in- 
tegrity of doctrine, due to its par- 
ticipation in His wisdom. 

The Church, therefore, knows the 
mind and intentions of Christ, and 
in listening to the preaching of our 
Holy Mother the Church, we come 
to an understanding of the inten- 


JAMES J. LYNCH, S.J. 
Associate Editor 


tions of the Sacred Heart of Jesus. 
In listening to the Holy Father, we 
come to a knowledge of Him whom 
the Pope represents. 

Our Apostleship of Prayer is a co- 
operation in the work begun under 
the direction of the Apostles; and 
it reverences the primacy of Peter, 
the supreme directive authority of 
the Church of Christ. The eyes of 
all members of the League turn 
towards the living Peter with the 
first light of morning; and their 
hearts are formed according to his, 
as it is revealed through words and 
actions; his thoughts and desires 
become theirs; and so a great 
prayer is made before the Throne 
of God. 

The Director-General of our 
League faithfully approaches the 
Holy Father to ask approval of a 
formula of words which shall di- 
rect the intention of our prayers 
and actions, and this sentence is 
published in a thousand ways to 
millions of souls, eager to unite 
themselves in prayer according to 
one mind and heart. 

The Holy Father is most anxious 
to reveal his thought to the whole 
world and especially to those who 
wish to pray in union with him. He 
speaks with the fervor of St. Paul, 
who said: “For I wish you to know 
what great concern I have for you 
... and for all who have not seen 
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me in the flesh; that their hearts 
may be comforted.” 

Sometimes the mind of our Holy 
Father is preoccupied with the dif- 
ficulties of the Church in Russia or 
in Germany; sometimes he empha- 
sizes in his addresses the necessity 
of childlike obedience in all mat- 
ters pertaining to marriage; some- 
times he urges generosity in 
answering the call to the Religious 
life. At times his thought is occu- 
pied with the whole world. So it 
was with our Divine Lord, who rose 
up from His con- 
versation with 


The Messenger of the Sacred Heart 


t 


Missionary labors 

The conversion of unbelievers 

The return of separated 
brethren to the Church 

The return of modern civiliz- 
ation to the wprightness of 

Christian conduct. 

"How would it be possible for 
her to carry out this formidable 
program without that army of 
prayerful and penitent souls whose 
supplications and sacrifices daily 
ascend to God?" “We exhort all 
Christians to unite their sacrifices 
and prayers with 
Our intentions.” 


the Samaritan 
woman to say to 
the Apostles: “Do | 
you not say, 
‘There are yet 
four months, and 
then comes the 
harvest’? Well I 
say. to you, lift 
up your eyes and 
behold that the 
fields are already 
white for the har- 
vest." 

For some kind 
of summary ex- 
pression of the 
intentions of the 


offer Thee 


The Morning Offering 

O Jesus, through the Im- 
maculate Heart of Mary, I 
my prayers, 
works, and sufferings of this 
day, for all the intentions of 
Thy Sacred. Heart, in union 
with the Holy Sacrifice of 
the Mass throughout the 
world, in reparation for my 
sins, for the intentions of all 
our Associates, and in par- 
ticular for all the intentions 
of the Holy Father. 


| The unifying 
| intention domina- 
ting all his gen- 
eral intentions is, 
in his own words: 
“the devotion to 
the Divine Heart 
of the Redeemer, 
which had its 
splendid culmin- 
ation in the con- 
secration of hu- 
manity at the end 
of the last cen- 
tury, and further 


in the introduc- 
tion of the Feast 
of Christ the 


Pope, we can 
make use of His 
own words, spoken on the occasion 
of an audience granted to seven 
thousand League members. 

“We confide more in the help of 
your prayers than We do in the 
ability of the wisest statesman and 
the valor of the most courageous 
combatant. Before God, prayer is 
more powerful than an arm of steel 
and bronze. 

"The Church is now faced with 
tremendous responsibilities and 


manifold cares —— 
Efforts for peace 
Works of charity and relief 
of suffering 


King" which “will 
gather the Faith- 
ful of all peoples and all nations 
around the throne of the Eternal 
King, in adoration and reparation, 
to renew now and forever their 
oath of allegiance to Him and His 
law of truth and of love." 

Each one of the general inten- 
tions enumerated above involves a 
great number of particular inten- 
tions. For instance the first inten- 
tion mentioned by the Holy Father 
is "Efforts for Peace,” “a peace 
that all nations can bear." 

Today that means a deep con- 
cern about occupied territory. “The 
hour of victory is an hour of ex- 
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. ternal triumph for the party to 
whom victory falls, but it is in 
equal measure the hour of temp- 
tation. In this hour the angel of 
justice strives with the demons of 
violence; the heart of the victor all 
too easily is hardened." 

It means a deep concern about 
“vou exiles who have been dis- 
persed or settled in other lands, who 
have lost your homes and the lands 
that sustained your life. We feel 
your anguish, We suffer with your 
pains." 

For all lands, in the interest of 
peace, the Pope desires good gov- 
ernment which is just, powerful, 
reasonable, and tolerant. Good 
government recognizes “the right 
to religious formation and educa- 
tion; the right to marry and to 
achieve the aim of married life; 
ihe right to the use of material 
goods, in keeping with duties and 
Social limitations." 

Good government opposes “the 
excessive herding of men, as if 
they were a mass without a soul"; 
and is strong against subversive 
forces working for the overthrow 
of established government: 

“Salvation and justice are not to 
be found in revolution, but in an 
evolution through concord. Violence 
has ever achieved only destruction, 
not ‘construction; the kindling of 


passions, not their pacification; the , 


accumulation of hate and destruc- 
tion, not the reconciliation of the 
contending parties.” 


HE Pope prays that “little by lit- 

tle may be diminished that mass 
of uneasy and rash people who... 
allow themselves to be carried off 
by false doctrines or by the clever 
tricks of agitators who are bereft 
of all moral sense." 

Good government must be toler- 
ant of the Catholic Church's aims, 
efforts, and consecrated methods. 
Government must “concede to the 


Church, teacher of justice and love, 
that liberty of action to which, in 
virtue of the Divine Mandate, she 
has a sacred and indisputable 
right. In the interests of suffering 
mankind, shaken to the depths 
both materially and spiritually, 
We have no more ardent desire 
than this: that the present difficul- 
ties may open the eyes of many to 
see our Lord Jesus Christ and the 
mission of His Church on this earth 
in their true light, and that all 
those who are in power may decide 
to allow the Church a free course 
to work for the formation of the 
rising generation according to the 
principles of justice and peace." 


HE very first Encyclical of the 
Holy Father, on “The Unity of 

Human Society," ends with an ex- 
hortation that is a moving expres- 
sion of what he desires from hearts 
united in a world-wide Apostleship: 

“Pray then, Venerable Brethren, 
pray without ceasing; pray espe- 
cially when you offer the Divine 
Sacrifice of Love. Do you, too, pray, 
you whose courageous profession 
of the Faith entails today hard, 
painful and, not rarely, heroic sac- 
rifices; pray you, suffering and 
agonizing members of the Church, 
when Jesus comes to console and 
to heal your pains, and do not for- 
get with the aid of a true spirit of 
mortification and worthy practice 
of penance to make your prayers 
more acceptable in the eyes of Him 
who ‘lifteth up all that fall.’ 

“And you, white legions of child- 
ren who are so loved and dear to 
Jesus, when you receive in Holy 
Communion the Bread of Life, raise 
up your simple and innocent 
prayers and unite them with those 
of the Universal Church. The Heart 
of Jesus, who loves you, does not 
resist your suppliant innocence, 
Pray every one, pray uninterrup- 
tedly: ‘Pray without ceasing.) ” 


c HE Orient” means the coun- 
"ss east and southeast of the 
great European States. 

*Peace" means the tranquillity of 
order, with men co-operating to 
communicate to one another in va- 
rious ways the fruit of their physi- 
cal and intellectual efforts, and 
their spiritual treasures. 

Today the world is not at peace. 
There is disastrous conflict every- 
where; and in the Orient, there is, 
in many places, armed fighting. 
Where the political situation is un- 
stable, a bitter struggle for power is 
causing ferment and violent out- 
breaks. 

Until the establishment of per- 
manent governments is accom- 
plished, until ordinary necessities 
of life are generally available, until 
subversive movements lose their 
giant strength and are reduced to 
a state of inefficacious discontent, 
missionary effort cannot be effec- 
tive in creating a flourishing parish 
life among the people. Churches 
cannot build parochial schools and 
teach the Catechism daily, and con- 
duct Missions and Retreats. There 
cannot be National Eucharistic 
Congresses which do so much to in- 
crease fervor, and draw the atten- 
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tion of good people not of the 
Faith, astonishing them by the 
deep sincerity of our Faith in Jesus, 
the living Bread from Heaven. 

In the Orient, men are starving 
for the want of natural bread; they 
are humbled in adversity and hu- 
miliated in defeat; they are crushed 
and despairing; they cry. out to 
Heaven for help, and to men of oth- 
er nations for relief. 

Our Holy Father says warningly: 

“To those in power in the occu- 
pied countries, We say with all due 
respect: Let your conscience and 
your honor be your guides in treat- 
ing the peoples in occupied terri- 
tory justly, humanely, and with a 
regard to the future . . Remem- 
ber that the blessing or curse of 
God on your own land may well de- 
pend on the way you treat those 
whom the fortunes of war may have 
put in your hands." 

Let us pray that our United States 
may use its great strength as a 
world power, its authority as.a vic- 


. torious nation, and its great re- 


Sources as a rich people to help pru- 
dently and generously and merci- 
fully in the great work of pacifying 
that part of the Orient which is for 
the present our responsibility. 


Mary in Fler Heart 


Mary in her heart of hearts 
Must have known my bliss; 
Jesus in His rustic stall 
Must have looked like this. 


Small hands raised; and surely 
A blessing they impart; 

Dimpled smile: a sunbeam caught 
And sent straight to My heart. 


Jesus must have gazed at her 
With sweet dependency; 
Mary must have felt the need 

To kiss Him hungrily. 


Tears were in her gentle eyes, 
As they are in mine still, 
When she thought that He must leave 
To do His Father’s will. 
Alma R. Giordan 
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the way and Donna couldn't 

deny it. It shone in the eager 
eyes and bright cheeks of young- 
sters on the street; it was “piled 
high in the bundle-weary arms of 
shoppers in the store, and even 
here in the apartment she couldn't 
escape it. The early morning snow 
softly pelting her wide blue-draped 
window reminded her; and the 
‘aroma of Christmas cookies crept 
out of the kitchenette oven next 
16 
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“HERE’S OLD ST. NICK IN PERSON” 


door, and came curling through her 
keyhole in spicy whiffs. 

Donna stopped smoothing the 
satin spread on her bed long enough 
to sniff curiously. Pfeffernüss, she 
decided. And wouldn’t anyone but 
the newest sort of couple, know 
enough to do their holiday baking 
weeks in advance, and not the day 
before Christmas? Probably their 
first Christmas together. They 
seemed to have such fun getting 
ready for it. Donna had seen him 
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lugging in a little balsam 
tree the other day while she 
followed, juggling a pyra- 
mid of ‘parcels and gig- 
gling all the way. 

"Mr. and Mrs. Tom Mitchell" 
their name was listed in the lobby 
over their bell, and Donna had 
heard him calling her Sue. She 
could imagine the inside of their 
apartment, all gay with shower 
gifts; "His" and “Hers” on towels, 
everything in amusing pairs. Their 
Christmas cards would be one of 
those cute couple designs, too, with 
"Tom and Sue" sprawled in the 
corner. Well, she hadn't sent cards 
this year. She gave a little extra 
punch to the pillows. Nor wasted 
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buy in England these days that 
was worth sending. As if any little 
old gim-crack with his love at- 
tached wouldn't have been pre- 
cious. Pretending that it didn't mat- 
ter, that her heart wasn't all open 
and bleeding, because she couldn't 
bear the sympathy in Mom's eyes 
and the girls. And then the an- 
nouncement of his marriage to a 
girl in Lancashire. One of her ex- 
cuses was true enough. He hadn't 
had time to shop for her. Somehow 
that idea was all she needed to 


DEPARTMENT NEEDS 


EXTRA HELP AT CHRISTMAS TIME 


hours selecting presents either. 
Those artificial trappings of an old- 
fashioned Christmas were totally 
unnecessary. Go to church and re- 
joice in a spiritual way, yes, and 
send money to Mom and the girls 
— but that was enough. Last year 
had cured her. 

Last year with its excited shop- 
ping trips into the city, choosing 
just the right thing for everybody, 
having her picture taken with taf- 
fy-colored hair piled high, the way 
Bill liked it best, packing his box 
with his favorite home-made 
sweets, stuffing the cracks with 
every sort of what-not that a ser- 
vice man could use — and then 
waiting. Waiting while Christmas 
passed and New Year's too. Making 
excuses, first. He didn't have time 
and there was nothing you could 


make her heart congeal against 
Christmas celebrations forever. 

And now, a year later, every bit 
of sentiment had been frozen out 
of it. A good thing, too, she realized. 
She had needed a shock to jolt her 
out of the complacency of life at 
home, tear the apron strings, cata- 
pult her into the city where she 
could make something of herself. 
Here she was living an indepen- 
dent life, service manager of all de- 
partments on the sixth floor at 
Maxwells’, with an apartment fur- 
nished to her new taste and no 
foolish heart-throbs to clutter up 
her life. 

Of course there was Allan, but he 
could scarcely be called an emo- 
tional attachment. She could never 
love him. That was certain. But he 
was tall and suave, he had savoir 


18 


faire, a trim black mustache, and 
money. Also, he took a special de- 
light in things that belonged to 
him, a delight that bordered on af- 
fection. His car had to be an ultra 
de luxe model. His handkerchiefs 
were monogrammed according to 
his own design. His spaniel's pedi- 
gree was generations long. Donna 
knew if he added a wife to his pos- 
sessions she, too, would rest secure 
in his pride. 

He hadn't asked her yet. She tried 
to put a governor on her heart to 
keep it from racing feverishly at 
the possibility. He had, it was true, 
Steered her to a glittering jewelry 
display the other evening, and dis- 
cussed the relative merits of dia- 
monds and emeralds, but the con- 
versation had stayed at a casual 
level. It might mean nothing — or 
it might mean a ring. 


i og thought of a ring invariably 
made Donna's mind leap in the 
same direction — toward home. Be- 
cause with a ring on her finger 
she could face Mom and the rest 
tomorrow without any bravado in 
her eyes. There'd be disapproval in 
theirs, of course, because he wasn't 
a Catholic, but at least there'd be 
no compassion. And as for herself, 
she was used to pretending now. 
No one would ever know how she 
felt when she saw couples kneeling 
side by side at the Communion rail 
as the Mitchells had done last Sun- 
day. She'd have to take Allan's 
lack of religion along with Allan 
— if he'd have her. And if he didn't 
ask tonight? Well, she'd simply 
spend Christmas here in the ice- 
bound protection of her own inde- 
pendence, 

She shook out of its tissue wrap- 
pings the white sheath of a dinner 
dress that she had bought especial- 
ly for tonight, laid it on the bed, 
and set her silver sandals in readi- 
ness. Allan preferred not to be re- 
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minded of her working role. He 
wanted her sleek and ready when 
he appeared. 

As she shrugged into her coat 
and adjusted her tiny bright hat, 
she.took a quick glance around the 
living-room. Everything was set for 
his coming. The low, blue, modern- 
istic chairs and the wheat-colored 
tables with their glass tops were 
dusted, polished, and standing at 
the right angles. The crystal vases 
were already waiting for his flow- 
ers. It was, she thought, a pleasing 
Sort of background, its cool, de- 
tached, sophisticated air a projec- 
tion of her new self. 

She smiled and took a deep 
breath of pure satisfaction, but it 
was short-lived. The moment she 
opened the door, warm waves of 
Spice-filled air engulfed her in 
memories of home and last Christ- 
mas and the way things might 
have been. 


T was good to get into the fran- 
tic last minute bustle of buying 
just for the sake of forgetting her- 
self. Shoppers were difficult and 
desperate today, their nerves and 
the clerks' frayed at the edges. 
Donna was called from one depart- 
ment to another to fill in and to 
smooth out situations. 

"One of the clerks in the gift 
shop has a terrific headache. Could 
you relieve her for an hour?" : 

“There’s a customer arguing with 
one of the new girls in draperies. 
Come over, will you?" 

"Can you check my sales-slips 
now? I'm going off." é 

A dozen different duties. Donna 
performed them all efficiently, ser- 
enely. Nothing ruffled her calmness 
until late afternoon when she was 
called into toys. In that department 
more than anywhere else, bedlam 
reigned. There was noise, move- 
ment, confusion wherever you 
turned. The big, grotesque circus 
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animals around the walls swayed 


up and down in mechanical monot- - 


ony. Toy pianos tinkled, model 
airplanes zoomed overhead, trains 
hurtled around complicated tracks, 
plastic ducks quacked, children 
squealed at the sight of dolls and 
guns. Little boys raced around the 
aisles and played commando be- 
hind counters. Harassed mothers 
lunged after them. Clerks pushed 
hair back from damp foreheads 
and prayed for five-thirty. 


Donna could feel her serenity ` 


slipping away. After ten minutes 
her head was swimming and her 
eyes ached. Instinctively she looked 
around for something stationary 
on which to fix them, and she saw 
the woman. She was a small wo- 
man in a shabby brown coat sever- 
al sizes too large and a nondescript 
hat. She was leaning against a pil- 
lar, absolutely motionless, as if to 
avoid attention, and her eyes were 
fixed on a tiny dark-haired girl 
who stood nearby caressing the 
plush arm of a pink teddy bear. 

‘May I help you?” Donna asked. 

The woman recoiled as if afraid. 

“I only want her to have a good 
time,” she apologized with a faint 
accent. “Every child should have a 
Christmas. She has hers here to- 
day.” 


ONNA looked from her worn 

face to the child’s eager one, 
and a little hard corner of her heart 
softened perceptibly. She leaned 
over to see the tag on the bear. 
Three dollars. With her discount off, 
that wouldn’t be too much of an ex- 
travagance. 

“Suppose I just wrap it up for 
you,” she said matter of factly. 
“Everyone should do something at 
least for a child at Christmas.” 

The woman’s eyes brimmed over 
with gratitude. Later Donna re- 
membered, too, that she seemed to 
be making a sudden decision. 


NEW-BORN DAY 


As shades of night lift silently 

The day comes into view, 

And brings a promise from 
the east 

Of life begun anew. 


The ghosts of broken yester- 
days 

Retreat before its light, 

To leave this precious span of 


time 
Between me and the night. 


I wish, before this new-born 
day 

Has vanished in the west, 

That I might press into its 
hours 

Fulfillment — and then, rest! 


Florence Jansson. 


“Go with the lady, Jeanie,” she 
said. “Mama will come.” 

The little one smiled up at Don- 
na, took her hand, and toddled be- 
side her as she went to the bundle 
counter and made out her own 
sales check. In a moment the bulky 
package was wrapped and de- 
livered to its small owner. 

“This is for -you from Santa 
Claus,” Donna told her. “Can you 
carry it or. shall we give it to 
Mama?” 

“Mama,” . said 
looked around. 

Donna looked, too, back to the 
pillar, around the counters. Every- 
thing was as before. The animals 
were still swaying, the pianos 
sounding, the planes flying, but 
there was no woman in an over- 
sized brown coat. 

The baby looked up questioning- 
ly and began to whimper. “Ma- 

9n 


the baby and 


“Yes, well find Mama," Donna 
reassured her, but her own heart 
was panicky. 

Still holding the tiny, warm hand 
in hers, she went from one clerk to 
another. Their answers were all the 
same. 

"Sure. She's been here all after- 
noon and hasn't bought a thing, 
but I don't see her now." 

Donna turned the child over to 
a floorwalker, called for store de- 
tectives, raced to the main exit and 
seanned the outgoing crowd until 
the closing bells rang and the store 
.grew quiet. 


|'qTXHE counters were covered with 
white, and the clerks, suddenly 
revived, were shouting gay greet- 
ings to each other when she hurried 
back upstairs and followed the 
sound of-a baby's cries to the office 
of the general manager, where a 
consultation was being held. 


Donna sat down and held out in- - 


viting arms. 

‘Don’t cry, Jeanie,” she pleaded. 

The little one's cries diminished 
to a sob as she crept onto Donna's 
llap. 

“It’s a case for the police, as I see 
it," was the manager’s opinion. 

! "Or the Bureau of Social Agen- 
cies," the floorwalker suggested. 

*What would they do with her?" 
‘Donna wanted to know. 

“Oh, put her into an orphanage 
or boarding home till they locate 
the mother." 

It was the sensible thing to do, 
of course. Donna realized that. But 
the soft little arms were around 
her neck and the woman's words 
had taken on new significance. “Go 
with the lady, Jeanie. Mama will 
come." An idiotic and unfair thing 
to thrust the child on her, but still 
it was in a way, her trust and she'd 
be betraying it if she gave Jeanie 
up. 3 
“Look,” she said. “I feel as if 
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this is all my fault for mentioning 
that I'd like to do something for a 
child this Christmas. I bought her 
the bear because the mother and 
she both looked so wistful. I sup- 
pose the poor woman thought I'd 
give her a really bang-up day if 
she left her with me, and she did 
promise to come back." 

The manager stroked his chin. 

“So you want to take her home?" 

Donna tightened. her hold around 
the soft baby curves. 

“Please!” she begged. “Just for 
tomorrow.” 

No one was more surprised than 
she at the vehemence of her plea. 

An hour later a cab dropped her, 
Jeanie, food, clothes, and toys, at 
the apartment house door. It wasn’t 
until that moment that she remem- 
bered her date with Allan. And 
even then she didn’t give much 
thought to it because Tom Mitchell 
came swinging around the corner., 

“Hi there, neighbor!” he called. 
“You look as though you needed 
help.” He hurried to take Jeanie 
from her arms. “A baby in this 
staid old place for Christmas? 
That’s swell!” 


ONNA had never said more than 

a “Good morning” before, but 
now, as they went up in the ele- 
vator, she told him the story, and 
his enthusiasm mounted. It seemed 
to be chilled only when he stepped 
inside her apartment. He stood at 
the door, then, still holding Jeanie, 
and looking around a bit dubious- 
ly. 

"Doesn't seem exactly the place 
for a kid," he ventured in answer 
to the question in Donna's eyes. 
“No place to set her: down." 

“Nonsense!” Donna planted ‘her 
squarely in the middle of a smooth 
blue love seat and put the teddy 
bear into her arms. 

He shook his head, still disap- 
proving. 
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“Incongruous,” he said. “Back- 
ground's too cold for both of you. 
Good-looking, but reminds me of 
the inside of an icicle. She ought 
to be in a maple chair her size in 
front of a deep, stone fireplace." 

“Oh, sure!” Donna was annoyed. 
“With a big braided rug on the floor 
and me in an old cherry rocker, 


forced attempt to be good-natured 
about the whole business. After all, 
he had been decent. 4 
Funny how only after he had 
disappeared did she think again 
of Allan. Their date was for eight 
o’clock and it was nearly seven 
now. He'd be decidedly annoyed. 
She stopped long enough to feed 


“EVERY CHILD SHOULD HAVE A CHRISTMAS" 


knitting away like mad. But my 
apartment's not that kind of place 
because I'm not that kind of per- 
son.” 

“Funny,” he gave a wry little 
smile. “I would have thought you 
were. Anyhow, if I should appear 
with some Christmas decorations, 
would you put ’em up for the sake 
of the very young lady?” 

“Of course,” Donna agreed in a 


Jeanie mashed carrots, egg, and 
milk before she called him. 

“Look, Allan, I know we've had 
this engagement for weeks, but I’ve 
got a child here. She was aban- 
doned in the store today. No, I 
didn’t have to be the one to take 
her — but, well, she’s here and 
she’s a darling, and Pll just have 
to stay in.” She sketched the barest: 
outlines of the affair. 
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His answer was imperative and 
self-assured as always. 

“Get dressed for dinner, Donna. 
Ill be there at eight." ` 

And promptly at eight he ap- 
peared, immaculate in evening 
dress. But Donna wasn't ready. She 
was sitting in the middle of the 
living-room floor, trying with one 
toy after another to pacify a tired 
small girl who, as bedtime ap- 
proached, raised louder and louder 
demands for her mother. 


LLAN removed his gloves, sat 
down, and viewed the scene 
with distaste. 

"Get dressed, Donna," he re- 
peated. “This predicament will be 
taken ——" 

But before he had finished, a 
knock came at the door and a 
large-faced woman stood there an- 
nouncing, 

"I'm from the Children's Aid. I'll 
take the girl with me now, if you'll 
bring her wraps." 

And while à bewildered Donna 
protested, she went on firmly, 

"This was most irregular, you 
know. The case should have been 
reported to us immediately. We ap- 
preciate your good will, of course, 
but we never allow a child to stay 
in a private home until we've 
thoroughly investigated." 
` “I wasn't going to keep her," 
Donna explained feebly. “I just 
wanted to give her a happy Christ- 
mas." 3 

The large-faced woman smiled. 

“You needn't worry. She'll have a 
happy time. If it makes you feel 
any better, I'll take along these 
things that I guess you bought for 
her." 

Only a few minutes and they 
were gone. Pink teddy bear and all. 
Nothing left but the wrappings. 
Donna felt a great emptiness in- 
side, much bigger surely than the 
space a strange child could have 


filled. She turned from the door to 
see Allan complacently brushing 
off his hands as though he had just 
completed an unpleasant task. The 
truth dawned on her. He had called 
the Children's Aid and engineered 
this. 

"Why, certainly I did," he admit- 
ted readily when she accused him. 
"It was the only sane thing to do, 
my dear. One doesn't take just any- 
body's children in like that. Be- 
sides, the newspapers would prob- 
ably have made a cheap feature 
Story out of it with your picture 
and all." 

Her eyes blazed at him. 

"Were you trying to spare me 
publicity or assure yourself a din- 
ner companion?" 

"But of course I wanted you for 
myself this evening,” he said in his 
low, smooth voice, “and for a spe- 
cial reason. I have something for 
you." 

He sounded, Donna thought, for 
all the world like herself a few 
minutes before, trying to soothe 
the baby. And then her thoughts 
Stopped functioning, for from his 
pocket he had produced a small, 
white velvet box and, eyes on her 
face, had popped it open. Inside, 
flashing with green fire, was a 
great square emerald ring. She 
stared speechless while he took it 
from its snug satin bed, but when 
he reached for her left hand, she 
drew back. 


“ATO, Allan,” she refused with sud- 

den calm decision. “I couldn't. 
I'm sorry you felt that sure of me, 
because I couldn't ever be happy 
with you. I thought I was your kind 
of person, but I'm not. You're like 
this room, cold and hard like the — 
the inside of an icicle. I guess I 
was, too, but this afternoon's epi- 
sode somehow melted me. If I ever 
marry, it will have to be the kind 
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To Know Him 


More Intimately 


Children of God 


old and young celebrate the 

special feast of childhood, the 
commemoration of the Birth of our 
Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ, all 
sincere hearts yearn to possess the 
peace and joyousness of youth. It is 
impossible for mature men and 
women to be again the children they 
once were, but it is possible with 
the grace of God to regain the spirit 
of a child. It is possible to be the 
children of God and then to ad- 


T this season of the year when 


vance “in age and wisdom and 
grace" with Jesus Christ and to 
mature in holiness in the Holy 
Spirit. 


The life of intimate union with 
Christ in grace is truly another 
period of childhood, where human 
nature is at its best, free from the 
brittle sophistication of wordly pose 
and pretense. It is a life of humble 
simplicity, even for the most bril- 
liant scholars, unifying the multiple 
details of daily living in the abund- 
ant Love of the Divine Master. The 
Soul that is living in sanctifying 
grace captures once again all the 
virtues of youth with a deeper ap- 
preciation of their values. The chil- 
dren of God are eager, humble, 
docile, rich in wonder, and pure of 
heart. s 

On one occasion during the Public 
Life of our Lord, His disciples asked 


Him, “Who then is greatest in the 
Kingdom of Heaven?" Jesus called 
a little child to Him and answered 
the question. “Amen, I say to you, 
unless you turn and become like 
little children, you will not enter 
into the Kingdom of Heaven. Who- 
ever, therefore, humbles himself as 
this little child, he is the greatest 
in the Kingdom of.Heaven.” 

Christians are “born again of 
water and the Holy Spirit" in the 
Sacrament of Baptism, and then be- 
gin to live the supernatural life of 
grace in union with God. As a 
little infant needs food and proper 
care to develop physical strength, 
So in a similar way, the soul re- 
quires the assistance of Divine 
grace for growth in the spiritual 
life. It is that simple but important 
notion that prompts earnest hearts 
never to be satisfied with merely 
being free from serious sin, but to 
Strive zealously to gain more and 
more graces in order to participate 
fully in the Christian life. 

The human mind can scarcely 
comprehend the sublime dignity of 
Christians in this world, living in 
sanctifying grace and increasing in 
the love of God from day to day. 
In their humble surroundings in 
the home, in the school, in business, 
they are the persons “who were 
born not of blood, nor of the will 
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of the flesh, nor of the will of man, 
but of God.” 

Through a supernatural birth in 
grace, they truly become the 
children of God. They enjoy a spirit- 
ual kinship with Christ. “To as 
many as received Him, He gave the 
power of becoming sons of God." 
That glorious privilege enables 
them to approach their Creator in 
love and confidence, and address 
Him pleadingly with: the affection- 
ate title of “Our Father." 

God not only wishes to be called 
Father, but He fulfils in deed all 
the attributes that such an inspir- 
ing name implies. As far as it is 
truly possible, He shares with His 
beloved creatures a generous parti- 
cipation in His own Divine Life. The 
Eternal God assures them of an 


everlasting existence with Him. He © 
who is the source of all truth en- 
lightens their intellects with the 
brilliance of His own wisdom. He 
who is omnipotent gives to their 
wills a constancy and strength in 
the pursuit of virtue, which defy 
the severest sufferings and even 
death, as in the case of the holy 
martyrs. 

As children of God, human be- 
ings contract a singular likeness to 
the Divine Son. They are in truth 
brothers and sisters of Jesus Christ 
and share in a glorious heredity. 
"The Spirit Himself" St. Paul 
writes, “gives testimony to our spirit 
that we are sons of God. But if we 
are sons, we are heirs also: heirs in- 
deed of God and joint heirs with 
Christ, provided, however, we suf- 


The Abundant Life 


fer with Him that we may also be 
glorified with Him." 

Loved by the Father and the Son, 
persons living in the state of sancti- 
fying grace are the intimate com- 
panions of the Holy Spirit, who 
comes to dwell in their souls with 
His abundant gifts. Sharing the 
love of the Holy Trinity in the 
quiet of their humble hearts, of 
them it can be truly said, “The 
Kingdom of God is within you." 

Persons who are deeply conscious 
of the human need of sanctifying 
grace and the precious privileges of 
its possession will always desire to 
co-operate generously with the 
helps our Lord offers for a closer 
union with Him. Father Joseph 
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Rickaby, S.J., a prudent director of 
souls, has written, “It is to be 
feared that often we are in danger 
of overlooking grace because its in- 
fused habits and its actual as- 
sistance may not be sensibly felt. 
They leave to us in actual use of 
them the difficulty of forming good 
habits and rooting out bad ones. 
Faith, hope, and charity, given as 
habits to the baptized person, will 
require many a future struggle to 
make them properly operative. They 
do not dispense with labor." 

The duty of true followers of 
Christ is more than the mere avoid- 
ance of offense toward their Divine 
Friend; it is the lifelong effort of 
positively growing in grace and in- 
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creasing the intimacy of union in 
love with the God-Man of Galilee. 
Each day presents twenty-four 
hours of opportunity of sharing the 
privileges of being the children of 
God the Father, of developing a 
‘character similar to the Divine Son, 
of becoming more and more sensi- 
tive to the inspirations of the Holy 
Spirit. 

The outlook on life of persons 
with the truly Christian spirit is not 
a gloomy vision of a monotonous 
routine of meaningless duties and 
obligations, of hardships and suffer- 
ings and the harsh finality of death. 
There is no denying that even the 
closest friends of our Divine Lord 
have at times been burdened with 
failure and sickness and sorrow. The 
Christian, however, who lives with 
an ardent faith according to the 
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teachings of the Divine Master has 
a plan of life that finds the possi- 
bility of success even in misfortune, 
that gives everlasting value to self- 
lessness, that exchanges death for 
eternal existence with God. 
Members of the League of the 
Sacred Heart, at the start of a new 
year, have reason to examine their 
own souls and see if they are using 
to their best advantage the abun- 
dant graces that our Lord showers 
upon each one of them personally. 
Is the Morning Offering a sincere 
consecration of the entire day to 
the Divine Heart of Jesus? Is that 
determination to offer reparation 
for the sins of mankind to the 
Saviour frequently renewed in the 
silénce of the heart? Is an earnest 
effort made to participate in the 
Holy Sacrifice of the Mass, even 
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daily, and to offer a Communion 
of Reparation to the Sorrowful Heart 
of Christ? Is an honest attempt 
made to be present at the monthly 
Holy Hour and occasionally to make 
it in private? Is there a zealous 
desire to spread devotion to the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus? 

Kneeling before the Crib of the 
Infant Saviour and meditating on 
the full meaning of His Coming to 
earth, Christians are forcefully re- 
minded of the rich blessings be- 
stowed upon them and their cold, 
ungrateful response to His Love. He 
came to give men a share in His 
Eternal Life and there are many 
who prefer the sinful pleasures of 
this world that lead only to death. 
He came to enlighten human minds 
with Divine Truth and the modern 
mind so wise in its own estimate, 
So secure in its own judgments, 
rejects Him. He came as the Eter- 
nal Lover of the souls of men, but 
the majority refuse to approach 
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within the warmth of the affection 
of His Sacred Heart, the only source 
of true peace. 

There are millions of broken hu- 
man hearts in the world today, 
searching for the fullness of a free 
life, the peace and happiness of 
youthful years, the joy of security. 
To bring those blessings to all man- 
kind, the Second Person of the 
Blessed Trinity was born of the Vir- 
gin Mary in Bethlehem over nine- 
teen centuries ago. At this season 
of the year, when the whole Chris- 
tian world commemorates the great- 
.est event in history, there will be 
prayers of fervent gratitude from 
the hearts of the true followers of 
Christ for their own gift of faith, 
and the earnest plea that more and 
more human beings may live nobly 
as children of God the Father, 
brothers and sisters of the Divine 
Son and beloved companions of the 
‘Holy Spirit. 

VINCENT DE P. HAYES, S.J. 
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The inn was shut to Him and hearts were numb: 
Eternally He said: “Behold I come!” 


He stilled the storm one day in Galilee: 
He feared the tempest in Gethsemane, 


With loaves and fish the multitudes He fed: 
He would not change the desert stones to bread. 


He knew the anguish of the starless night: 
He was the Word who said: “Let there be light!” 


Once when He spoke, the waters blushed to wine: 
He would not give the Pharisees a sign. 


Anointed Son of David, King of Kings: 
Though crowned with thorns and garbed in jester’s things, 


Gerard Fagan, S.J. 


“BEHOLD THIS HEART” 


By H. J. HEAGNEY 


ILLUSTRATED BY MAY CORNELIA BURKE 


IN THE PRECEDING PARTS: 
The family of Margaret Mary 
was very happy until her father, 
Claude, died. Her oldest brother, 
Jean, was not yet twenty-one, and 
the estate passed into the manage- 
ment of Margaret’s uncle, Tous- 
saint Delaroche, husband of Claude’s 
sister, Benoite. Benoite and her sis- 
ter Catherine take charge, and make 
things very unpleasant during the 
long illness of Margaret and the 
subsequent sickness of her mother, 
Madame Philiberte Alacoque, who 
is momentarily expected to die. Mar- 
garet’s vow to enter religion, in 
thanksgiving for her own cure, 
seems almost to have been forgot- 
ten. 


IV 


N s YEAR'S morning! The 
bells in the church ring out 
the glad tidings of a new 
year. Smiles light up the faces of 
the, worshippers on their way to 
church. 

Near the front of the church 
kneels Margaret Alacoque, her 
beautiful face tragic and drained 


of life. She prays over and over 
again: 

"O Lord, please cure my mother!" 

She hurries back to Lhautecour. 
Even the short time she has been 
away seems too long. She runs 
stumbling into the sick-room. A ter- 
rible sight meets her eyes; the huge 
abscess on her mother's face has 
burst, the odor is nauseating. The 
girl's heart stands still. Though the 
sight is terrifying, she realizes that 
this is a wonderful change for the 
better. Now there is hope. 

Running wildly to her aunts, Mar- 
garet breaks the news. 

"Come quickly, Aunt  Benoite, 
Aunt Catherine, come quickly! The 
abscess is broken. My mother will 
live!" 

Her aunts exchange glances of 
surprise. Returning with Margaret, 
they enter the room. The foul odor 
stops them at the entrance, the hor- 
rible sight makes them turn pale. 
Abruptly they leave, and Margaret 
is alone with her mother. 
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AT LAST JEAN COMES HOME AS 


MASTER OF LHAUTECOUR, AND 
THE TIME OF JOY BEGINS 


Conquering her 
great repugnance, 
she carefully washed 
away the suppura- 
tion. The patient 
must be kept clean, 
the oozing flow con- 
stantly wiped away. 
Madame Alacoque re- 
gained consciousness, 
and slowly became 
aware of what had 
happened. Her eyes 
followed her daugh- 
ter's actions, grate- 
fully. 

Margaret and her 
convalescent mother 
spent long days to- 
gether, talking of the 
past, when the good, 
generous Claude pre- 
sided over a happy 
home. But the gay 
Margaret became sub- 
dued when she saw 
that these thoughts 
depressed her mother. 
One morning Madame 
Philiberte said to her: 

"Help me out of 
bed. I want to breathe 
the fresh air." 

“Only for a ‘few 
moments, Mother 
dear," counseled Mar- 
garet, carefully help- 
ing her to walk to the 
window. 

As she inhaled the 
bracing air, Madame 
Alacoque's eyes 
brightened; and at 
last she said plain- 
tively, 

“Ah, what a happy 
place this used to be 
before your father 
died!" 

Suddenly they 
heard a confused 
murmur of voices, and 
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a knocking at the door. Margaret 
hastened to open it; and then her 
heart gave a tremendous bound, 
for there stood her brothers, Jean, 
Philibert, Chrysostom, and little 
Jacques. Looks of incredulous joy 
flashed over her face. They ran to 
Madame Alacoque, flinging their 
arms around her. 

“Mother, you are sitting up!” 
cried Jean. “This is marvelous!” 

“Father Antoine sent for us," ex- 
plained Philibert. “He wrote that 
you were very, very sick.” 

The mother’s face was suffused 
with happiness as she pressed each 
one to her heart and murmured 
their names. All four then em- 
braced their sister joyfully, and in 
the midst of the excitement, sud- 
denly there was a dramatic pause. 

“Mother,” said Jean, his fine face 
radiant and his voice ringing with 
expectant eagerness, “have you for- 
gotten what anniversary this is?” 

"I hardly know what day it is,” 
confessed Philiberte with a bewil- 
dered air. 

“Oh, tell her!” cried Chrysostom. 
“Tell her!” 

"Very well" replied Jean, dra- 
matically. "This is my twenty-first 
birthday. I have come of age. You 
now behold the master of Lhaute- 
cour!" 


HE import of these astounding 

words filled his mother's and sis- 
ter's hearts to overflowing. They 
were free! 

"And the ancient régime will be 
fully restored," laughed Philibert. 
“Long live Jean and Lhautecour!” 

The return of Claude Alacoque's 
eldest son as master of Lhautecour 
worked an abrupt change in the 
household. In generosity of heart 
he was very much like his father, 
yet he had unconsciously assimi- 
lated the lessons of industry and 
true economy during the years at 
Cluny, where his life had been one 
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of monastic simplicity. Work in the 
fields had been part of his training. 
He was really prepared to manage 
the estate which, by incessant work 
and scrimping, Toussaint  Dela- 
roche had left in excellent condi- 
tion. 

As soon as the heir arrived, 
Benóite lost no time in rushing to 
her husband. 

"We must leave at once," she an- 
nounced. 

"Leave at once?" Toussaint, 
stunned, could only look at her. 

"Yes. I will not stay under the 
same roof with my sister-in-law 
now that an Alacoque is master." 
Her words rang with stubborn 
finality. 


ER husband sat there, as though 
stupefied. 

“Do you hear me?" cried Benóite. 
"I wil not endure the old régime 
— lazy servants, shiftless farm- 
hands, extravagance, waste!" 

Toussaint remained silent. His 
wife's resolve to leave Lhautecour 
was fantastic. 

“We must leave at once," insis- 
ted Benóite. “Make a settlement 
with Jean, and don't be a fool — 
get all you can. If you don't, it will 
only be thrown away. Buy the right 
to a place where you can be your 
own master." Her eyes shone like 
diamonds in her hard-set face. 
"And some day we shall return, 
rich and powerful — and find our 
genteel Madame and her lazy off- 
spring in rags." 

“That sounds fine, Bendite,” 
Toussaint said slowly, “but ——" 

His wife almost screamed, 

"If you want to stay on here as 
an underling, stay! But Catherine 
and I are leaving." 

She stormed out of the room. 

Left alone, Toussaint shrugged 
his shoulders; and, expressionless, 
decided that the Delaroches would 
leave Lhautecour. 
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The dark days of Madame Ala- 
coque and her children were over. 
They could hardly realize that they 
were liberated. From a prison, 
Lhautecour became overnight a 
country estate, homelike and pleas- 
ant. Gradually, young people began 
to flock there. Jean and Philibert 
were splendid young men, Soon they 
would marry and carry on the tra- 
ditions of the house. 

Margaret was thought beautiful 
and captivating. Her large, lustrous 
brown eyes glowed with animation. 
Her gaiety and laughter made her 
a magnet for the younger people. 

Not all the visitors were young, 
for Madame  Alacoque renewed 
contact with relatives and revived 
old friendships. Naturally, she took 
great pride in her children and the 
new Lhautecour, and was eager to 
show them off. She reached heights 
of tranquillity, and felt that noth- 
ing must be allowed to interfere 
with her new happiness. She would 
grow old with her children sur- 
rounding her. She dreamed of how 
Jacques, who had always wanted 
to be a priest, would one day be 
ordained, and serve as assistant to 
Pére Antoine at Verosvres. Deliber- 
ately she shut her mind against 
the inevitable changes and de- 
velopments of the future, like one 
who builds a wall of sand, and 
deems it a protection from the re- 
lentless tides of the ocean. 


OMETIMES a very unwelcome 

thought of the vow made by 
Margaret at her own suggestion 
would disturb Philiberte, but she 
would dismiss the matter from her 
mind intolerantly. Margaret was 
much too young to make any defi- 
nite plans for the future. Perhaps 


'the Blessed Mother did not really 


want her to enter the convent; per- 
haps she would be better pleased if 
Margaret stayed with her, for sure- 


‘ly she needed her, After all the 


sufferings they had endured to- 
gether, wasn't it right to share the 
happiness of their changed for- 
tune? Besides, the promise had 
been exacted under desperate cir- 
cumstances, almost under duress, 
one might say. Then, too, Margaret 
was naturally a very lively, high- 
spirited girl, and would find Reli- 
gious life too difficult. 

Thus the mother disposed of her 
daughter's sacred pledge; but not 
So the girl herself. Often, as she 
knelt before the Blessed Sacrament, 
a sense of overpowering longing 
would absorb her, and her heart 
felt as though pierced with love. 
At night in her little room, as she 
looked at the picture of the Blessed 
Mother which had been her solace 
during her years of agony, the eyes 
seemed sad and reproachful; and 
she seemed to hear a sweet voice 
chiding her for her indifference: 

Some day yow will put aside the 
world; some day you wil break 
these ties that bind you. 


HEN Margaret was nearing her 

seventeenth birthday, a tragic 
and shocking blow fell upon the 
house. Jean, the beloved young mas- 
ter of Lhautecour, was suddenly 
struck down at twenty-three. 

Jean was riding over the estate, 
as was his daily custom, when he 
had a slight accident. He had dis- 
mounted from his horse and was 
examining a yoke of oxen, when 
suddenly one of the animals turned 
its head, and its sharp horn pene- 
trated his arm. 

Although an artery was cut, it 
was only a minor wound which 
ordinarily would not have serious 
consequences. But a strange and 
appalling circumstance turned a 
trivial mishap into a fatal disaster. 
Jean was a “bleeder.” Frantic ef- 
forts were made by those who were 
with him at the time, and later by 
the family doctor, hastily sum- 
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moned from Vérosvres. It was all 
useless; nothing could stop the fiow 
of blood. There was barely time for 
him to receive Extreme Unction 
from the hands of his uncle, Pére 
Antoine, before his life drained 
away. 

Madame Alacoque was inconsol- 
able, and clung more desperately 
than ever to her daughter. 

“Brother Jean has gone to join 
Father, Margaret would remind 
her mother fondly and confidently. 
“In Heaven he is happier, far hap- 
pier, than he could ever be here.” 

Philibert was only twenty-two 
when he inherited Lhautecour. Yet 
this promising youth was destined 
for an even briefer stewardship 


than his brother. One year after. 


the death of Jean, he too was struck 
down. He had known from child- 
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hood that it was difficult for Jean 
and himself to stop any bleeding. 
However, when a tooth became 
badly abscessed and caused much 
pain, Philibert had it extracted, 
never dreaming that such a simple 
operation might be dangerous. 

The hemorrhage that followed 
was excessive, and could not be 
stemmed. Philibert's life was flow- 
ing away, not swiftly like Jean's, 
but slowly, relentlessly. Nothing 
could halt the terrible bleeding. 
Chrysostom and Jacques were sent 
for. Father Antoine, unable to con- 
trol his grief, wept as he adminis- 
tered the last solemn rites, for he 
had loved his brother’s sons as 
though they had been his own, and 
this second loss was crushing. 

Philibert’s eyes were closed, to 
open no more in this world. Above 
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her mothers sobbing, Margaret 
heard her uncle's voice: “It is God's 
will that he be taken. Put all your 
trust in Jesus, for He will not aban- 
don you in your sorrow." 

Her eighteenth birthday came, 
and Margaret seemed farther than 
ever from her heart's desire. 

Your duty is here with your poor 
mother, whispered an inner voice. 
She needs you. If you abandon her 
now, it will kill her. 

Sometimes another thought would 
torment her. 

You are convinced that your moth- 
er cannot live without you, but 
what about yourself? Can you live 
without her? What if you did go to 
the convent and then found out too 
late that you couldn’t stay away 
from her? You would be constantly 
worried about her and your con- 


science would give you no rest for 
leaving her. Think of the disgrace 
if you were to change your mind 
and run back home! 

Was it really God's will for her 
to be a nun, she asked herself. Had 
she ever been truly called to the Re- 
ligious state? 


* * * 


YEAR later, Chrysostom Ala- 
coque, young, handsome mas- 
ter of Lhautecour, galloped his colt, 
in haste to reach Corcheval, and to 
greet his promised bride, Angelique 
Aumonier. It is all settled; yet his 
mother objects — not openly, but 
by devious and frequent innuendos, 
sometimes accompanied by tears. 
Chrysostom cannot fathom her 
opposition; she can offer no reason- 
able objection to a niece of Eliza- 
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beth de Fautrières, daughter-in-law 
to Margaret's Godmother. 

Gradually the frown on Chrysos- 
tom’s boyish face disappeared as he 
neared the chateau, and his mind 
became filled with the image of his 
beloved. Suddenly his horse shied 
as Margaret came cantering around 
a sharp bend in the road. Sister and 
brother paused for a while, and 
chatted about plans for remodel- 
ing Lhautecour. Then he remarked, 
affectionately, 

“Some day soon, I will be helping 
you when you plan your own house- 
hold." 

A stubborn look crossed his sis- 
ter's face. 

"I do not care to marry. I shall 
never marry." ` 

Chrysostom had only intended 
mentioning the subject in a casual 
manner but the vehemence in his 
Sister'S voice struck him. He could 
see that she meant it very seriously. 

"Why, Margaret," he exclaimed, 
“vou aren't allowing Mother to pre- 
judice you against marriage, I 
hope? Mother is a dear, but, if I 
listened to her, I would be a cranky 
old bachelor." 

"Mother does not object to my 
marrying,’ Margaret answered 
gravely. “She wants me to marry.” 

Her. brother gaped in astonish- 
ment. 

“Then why does she want me to 
stay single?” 


ARGARET’S serious mien dis- 
appeared, and a laugh curved 
her full lips. 

“You are a man, Chrysostom, and 
do not understand women.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“Its very simple. In your case, 
Mother fears a daughter-in-law, for 
no two women can rule a single 
house.” 

“Now that's 


ridiculous!” cried 


Chrysostom. “Who could fear my 


” 


Angelique, the sweetest —— 


“Au revoir,” laughed Margaret. 
“Do not keep her waiting. Tonight 
we shall go into the plans for the 
drawing-room.” 

The days that followed were 
crowded with activity. Carpenters 
and painters swarmed all over the 
ancient dwellings. Ceilings and 
walls were embellished with gay 
hunting scenes, riders on their 
prancing steeds, hounds sniffing the 
earth, deer bounding through the 
green aisles of the forests. The huge 
beams and wide oak-flooring were 
refinished and polished until they 
glowed with a dark and burnished 
sheen, Furnishings were renovated 
and new draperies hung. 


T last the great day arrived. A 

gentle murmur of admiration 
rippled over the congregation in the 
chapel at Corcheval as the bridal 
party entered. In her beautiful, 
satin wedding gown, Angelique 
was radiant. As the soft music 
faded, there came a sob from the 
first pew. It was Madame Alacoque, 
unable to restrain her tears. 

Later, she appeared serene and 
calm at the grand reception. She 
had a liking for any kind of social 
affair. Proudly she followed with 
her eyes her manly son, Chrysos- 
tom, and still more proudly her 
beautiful daughter, Margaret. She 
delighted in observing the young 
men gathering around-her. 

Suddenly Chrysostom approached 
and spoke softly to her. His face 
was beaming with happiness, but 
his manner was serious. 

“Angelique and I are going to 
slip away from the crowd, and I 
won't see you again until we get 
back from our honeymoon,” he be- 
gan, leading her to a little alcove. 
“Before we go, I want to ask your 
advice, Mother, about a matter that : 
just came up. It concerns Margaret.” 

His mother’s face became alert, 
for she already guessed his news. 
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“There is a young lawyer here 
from Macon,” went on Chrysostom, 
“a Monsieur Paul de la Farge —— " 

"Indeed, yes," interrupted Phili- 
berte. “I remember his father dis- 
tinctly. He often visited our home 
when I was growing up." 

“He has fallen in love with Mar- 
garet, and has asked my permis- 
Sion to seek her hand in marriage. 
He is a fine young man, and I think 
he would make an excellent hus- 
band. Do you agree, Mother?" 

Madame Alacoque reflected for a 
moment. 

"Is he the only one who has 
Spoken to you?" 

Chrysostom smiled. 

“No, there is also another; An- 
gelique's cousin, my best man." 

Philiberte's eyes sparkled. 

“Guillaume de Montville,” 
cried. 


she 


HIS was exciting news, for the 

handsome youth who had stood 
beside Margaret at the altar-rail 
would some day inherit the vast es- 
tate of Montville and the title that 
went with it. 

"Of course, Margaret must^make 
her own choice," Chrysostom con- 
cluded; adding hesitantly, ‘“al- 
though she seems very much set 
against marrying anyone.” ; 

His mother discounted Margaret's 
opposition with a wave of the hand. 

"Young girls frequently enter- 
tain such notions, but they quickly 
forget them after they fall in love. 
Your sister will be no different from 
the rest. We must be sure to invite 
these two young men to our Mardi 
Gras carnival here in Vérosvres.' 

“The Masked Ball! What a perfect 
setting fer romance! I will ask An- 
gelique to write to them." 

He hurried away in the gayest of 
Spirits, after saying Good-by to his 
mother. 

The Masked Ball, held every 
Shrove Tuesday in the town hall of 


Vérosvres, was the outstanding fes- 
tivity of the countryside, and drew 
throngs of  merry-makers from 
neighboring towns and remote 
mountain glens. It was the one 
night in the year when aristocrat 
and peasant mingled in a carnival 
spirit of hilarious fun. At the stroke 
of twelve the music would cease, 
and the revelers unmasked. 

All were preparing for it when 
Chrysostom and his bride returned 
from their honeymoon. There was a 
great deal of joking and laughter 
as the girls consulted history books 
and studied old sketches for attrac- 
tive costumes. Angelique suggested 
that Margaret dress as Beatrice. For 


` herself she chose a shepherdess cos- 


tume of elaborate elegance with 
bouffant satin skirts and towering 
white wig. Chrysostom, as a court 
jester in cap and bells, seemed the 
embodiment of carefree joyousness, 
but he had violated the spirit of the 
carnival by revealing to both. young 
men how his sister would be 
dressed. And, of course, they 
promptly decided to array them- 
selves as the immortal Dante. 


N Mardi Gras night, the town 
hall was packed with a shouting, 
laughing mob of people, all of them 
masked and costumed. Up on the 
balcony, Chrysostom chuckled with 
secret mirth as he observed the two 
Dantes squirming through the mass 
of dancers towards Margaret. In her 
long, flowing white robe with 
jeweled girdle, she was a striking 
figure. The classic simplicity of her 
costume was emphasized by the 
wreath in her shining hair, which 
fell around her shoulders in a dark 
cloud. Her scarlet mask, a brilliant 
dash of color, ónly partly concealed 
the animation of her sparkling eyes 
and laughing lips. 
Louder and louder twanged the 
guitars, faster and faster the danc- 


[ Continued on page 74 ] 


*"WHICH ONE DO YOU 


se OLD your breath,’ Johnny 
H Mayo said in the critical 

tone of a popular young 
actor advising a much older one, 
“until you surface.” 

The bright red sleeves waved 
more wildly, and a bearded rel 
face thrust through the collar of 
the fur-trimmed Santa suit. 

“Phew!” said Johnny's grand- 
father, the distinguished John 
Brooks Mayo of stage and screen. 
The old gentleman, after fifty years 
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of celebrity, had retired to private 
life; but once a year he played 
this, his most popular role — before 
an admiring audience of great- 
grandchildren. 

Santa mopped his brow, and rue- 
fully patted the apoplectic costume. 

“Worse than a strait-jacket,” he 
admitted. “Must be your wife's 
cooking. I had no trouble getting 
into the thing last Christmas.” 

“Hurry!” came Johnny's wife's 
excited whisper. “Its almost five 
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o'clock. down 
minute." 


. "Imagine me getting up at four 


Theyll be any 


A.M.” Johnny marveled. “What a 
life!” 

Yes, what a life, he reflected, 
staring at the Christmas tree 
lights. 


The shadowy room faded | away. 
The many-colored lights were in a 
big Los Angeles department store, 
strung over the perfume and jewel- 
ry counters on the first floor. On the 
eve of another Christmas, several 
years ago —— 

** * * 

“Pa like to see some — uh — 
diamond rings," Johnny had told 
the salesgirl, flushing. Maybe he 
should have brought Lorna along 
— but he had wanted it to be a 
. surprise. 
What did he know about women's 
jewelry? Maybe, if she didn't like 
it, she wouldn't marry him, even — 

“About what price?" 

“Price?” Johnny repeated vague- 
ly. *Oh, any price. The price doesn't 
matter. I just — uh — wanted a 
pretty one." 

He watched the small salesgirl 
as she bent to lift a tray of rings 
from the show-case. She wasn't 
beautiful, like Lorna Golden. 
Lorna had hair the color of gold 
tinsel, and this girl’s hair was just 
brown. It swung away from her 
white, tired face as she straight- 
ened up in front of him, holding 
out the tray. 


Old-fashioned, probably. ' 


But the first sparkle that dazzled 
Johnny was not from any of the 
rings. It was from her eyes. 

“This is the lovelest one!” 

She was so eager about it, as if 
she knew just how important it 
was to him. As if he were the only 
customer she had had all day, and 
there were no others, impatiently 
waiting. As there were! 

He looked in surprise at the ring 
she held out in the palm of her 
hand. It was almost the smallest 
one of all. Maybe she didn't know 
he had more money than he could 
spend. Obviously she didn't recog- 
nize him, .and that was funny. 
Nice, too. He hoped she wouldn't 
hear the two women that were 
passing —— 

“Johnny Mayo ! I'm sure it 
is. Did you see his last picture? ... 
Isn't he handsome . . . All the Mayo 
family have been actors. His 
grandfather . . ." 

She didn't hear these thrilled 
whispers. 

“Is it for an engagement ring?” * 
she asked shyly. 

“T don’t know. I hope so.” 

Johnny never could figure why 
he felt so sure of himself when he 
was acting, and so awkward in 
real life. 

“T guess I could afford a — more 
expensive one,” he blurted out 
finally. 

“Oh!” 

“Which one do you like best, 
yourself?" Johnny asked. She'd 
know better than he would. 
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She smiled, putting the ring back 
in its velvet case. 

"I guess I like that one best! But 
here’s the biggest.” 

He felt that she was disappoint- 
ed in him, and it troubled him. But 
the big one did look a lot more 
like Lorna. That small one, in its 
twisted gold setting, was prettier, 
but it would be lost on Lorna's 
hand. You'd have to stake out a 
mighty big sparkle, if you wanted 
anyone to notice you were going 
to marry Lorna Golden! 

"I don't know," Johnny muttered 
uncertainly. *You wait on some- 
body else — I have to pick out 
something for my grandfather, 
too." 

He moved along in the press of 
customers, trying to think of a 
Christmas gift worthy of John 
Brooks Mayo, greatest living actor, 
and his beloved grandfather; the 
only relative he had. 

*There just isn't anything he 
wants," he reflected. “Socks, ties, 
handkerchiefs — phooey! He's the 
best-dressed man in Hollywood. I 
wish I could think of something 
different.” 


OMETHING to make him laugh 
again. He hadn't laughed since 
his retirement. Sitting idle-handed, 
.depressed, in the huge living-room 
of his Beverly Hills home. If John- 
ny could think up something that 
would interest him. Something to 
do, maybe. Last year Johnny had 
found a rare set of Oriental chess- 
men.  They'd played together, 
whenever Johnny could spare an 
evening. Grandfather had liked 
that. But this year, what? 
He saw a crowd of brightly 
. dressed children, floating up to 
toyland on the magic escalator. No 
problem about Christmas presents, 
with kids. They alwa*; wanted 


everything. But Grandfather — and 
Lorna — ! 


Why, he realized suddenly, it 
would be much more fun to take 
that tired little salesgirl Christmas 
shopping, than Lorna. Let her pick 
out anything she wanted, and 
watch the diamonds sparkling in 
her eyes. But he couldn't do that, 
of course. 


ISHED he hadn't left this to the 
last minute. Maybe he'd better 
just take that ring. He moved back 
toward the jewelry counter — and : 
stopped abruptly at the express- 
ion of dismay in his salesgirl’s face 
as she stared. down at a row of 
children planted in the crowded 
aisle in‘ front of the showcase — 
a chubby girl, golden - haired, 
brown-eyed, velvety as a pansy, 
and three tow-headed, skinny boys, 
all of them dressed very casually 
in faded overalls, and not much 
else. Johnny winced at the thought 
of their bare toes in these trampled 
Christmas aisles. 
“And we came downtown all by 
ourselves,” the tallest boy — who 


wasn’t very tall — was reporting 
proudly. 
“Well, darlings — you’ll just 


have to go right home,” the sales- 
girl said, with desperate glances in 
the direction of an approaching 
floorwalker. “I — I’m so busy. I'll 
lose my job if I leave Please, 
Davy, take them —— Are you sure 
you can find the way home all 
right?” 

“Sure,” Davy said. “ Only I have 
to have a dime. I have to pay on 
the bus, because I’m six.” 

“Would you mind waiting on 
me?” a querulous woman’s voice 
broke in. 

The bald, severe-looking floor- | 
walker was almost upon them; the 
girl was frantic, and so Johnny 
butted through a knot of middle- 
aged shoppers and scooped up the 
little girl. “Pll see they get home 
all right," he promised. 
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“Oh — thank you ——" 

The brown-haired salesgirl 
whirled away, just in time to reach 
the irritated customer before the 
floorwalker did. Her “Thank you" 
rang in his ears. If he could find 
something for Lorna's Christmas 
that would make her sound like 
that — it was so sincere. 

"Please, Mr. Mayo, could we go 
upstairs first and look at the toys?" 
Davy was asking, as man to man. 

Well, if the salesgirl didn't know 
her movie stars, anyway her little 
boy did! 

Johnny took the small brown 
hand of the littlest boy, and tight- 
ened his arm around Pansy, whose 
eyes were as big as dinner-plates. 

*Sure," he said. “Come on." 

They went up on the escalator. 
Toyland was absolutely out of this 
world, and Johnny was as com- 
pletely oblivious of the amused 
Stares cast in their direction as the 
children were. There was too much 
else to look at: Santa Claus, with 
a red nose and a curly white beard, 
shaking hands with Davy, and 
Pansy, and the. next-to-littlest boy; 
but not with the littlest, because 
he was scared. 

“Pll tell you what Jeep wants,” 
Davy said. 


HERE were wonderful dolls, and 

Pansy hung back longingly 
while the boys hurried callously 
past to look at a real fire engine 
"that you could ride in!" 

"And I can't think of one thing 
that  Grandfather would like," 
Johnny marveled as the youngsters 
made earth-shaking discoveries at 
every turn. 

He glowered as a flash-bulb ex- 
ploded suddenly in his face, and he 
realized this would be publicity to- 
morrow. ^ 

“Let's get going, kids,” he 
ordered grimly, and ducked away. 

Davy said, “Will our pictures be 


CONSECRATION 


Within its slender chalice, 
Like rich and sacred wine, 
The violet held a drop of 
dew— 
An offering divine! 


A gentle breeze the bluebells 
swayed, 
Each tree inclined its head; 


m : : 
The sun performed a mira- 
cle— 
A diamond glowed instead! 


Sr. M. Agatha, O.P. 


in the paper? Won’t Mother be sur- 
prised! I see your picture in the 
papers lots, Mr. Mayo, and when 
I get big I’m going to see you in 
the movies, too.” 

On the bus, Davy decided more 
soberly that they could each have 
only one present. So which did they 
want? 

Pansy wanted a baby doll and 
a carriage; no argument from the 
practical little boy could make her 
choose between them. 

“Santa Claus could bring them,” 
she insisted stoutly. 

Davy looked up at Johnny, and 
shook his head warningly. 


“She doesn't know,’ he .ex- 
plained. “You see, Mother’s very 
sick, in a sanitarium; and Aunt 


Cathy and I take care of the child- 
ren, so — you know.” 

“Was that your Aunt Cathy, at 
the store?” 

“Uh — huh.” 

“You oughtn’t to worry her, you 
know, coming in while she’s at 
work.” 

“I know it,” Davy admitted. “But 
I didn’t think.” 

“We wanted 
Pansy explained. 


to prise her," 
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Johnny saw them all the way to 
a tiny bungalow in Hollywood — 
just two blocks off Sunset Boule- 
vard, he noticed. It wouldn't take 
him long to get home. 

“Merry Christmas!" he said. 

*Merry Christmas!" 

But he didn't go home. He -didn’t 
eat any dipner. He went all the 
way back to the store, and up to 
Toyland, and bought practically 
everything the children wanted. 
He also bought a Santa Claus suit. 
Davy was much too young not to 
believe in the kindly old gentle- 
man who could provide any. child, 
rich or poor, with his heart's desire. 

Then he made for the jewelry 
counter, and not till he looked for 
the brown-haired girl with the 


tired white face and shining eyes, 
did he find that her place had been 
taken by someone else! Well — 
he'd just have to surprise her, too, 
then. Hoped she wouldn't mind his 
sudden appearance at the house to- 
morrow morning. He had a date 
with Lorna, tonight; and then 
there was midnight Mass. But he'd 
get up anyway very early. 

"Can I help you?" the clerk 
asked impatiently. 

"Oh — uh — Id like a ring — 
that one. He stabbed with his 
finger at the glass show-case. 

"This one? Saaay — aren't you 
Johnny Mayo?" 

He nodded in embarrassment. 

"No — not that one. The little 
one." 


"SH-H-H" —. HISSED SANTA, HIS NOSE 


| 
| 
| 


He was home before he realized 
he had found nothing for his grand- 
father. But he had no time to think 
about it, as he dressed in evening 
clothes. He was late. Lorna would 
be waiting - 

Only. she wasn't wáiting. Well, 
he couldn't blame her for that. It 
was almost eleven, and he hadn't 
even phoned. Not much chance 
that she would have listened to 
him, if he had proposed tonight — 
after showing up an hour and a 
half late. And would she like the 
ring? 

Tomorrow, 


he'd explain to her 


that Toyland was a magic place. 
Time didn't pass there, at all; it 
just stood still. He wanted to tell 
her now, not tomorrow. He wanted 


RED WITH JOY, “HERE THEY COME!" 
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to know she understood, right now. 

His heart began to beat hard, 
and he started for the place where 
he was-certain she'd be. St. John's, 
for the midnight Mass. If only he 
could find her . 

Surely, with her shining-gold 
hair, ‘under the black velvet hood 
she'd be wearing, he couldn't miss 
her. He hurried along Sunset Boule- 
vard, after leaving the taxi that 
could not get near the church be- 
cause of the throngs that were 
pouring in. Candle-light filled his 
eyes, music and incense filled his 
heart with beauty, and he knelt. 
After the Mass, after Communion, 
he began to look around. He edged 
through the tightly-pressed crowds, 
filling the aisles, from Station to 
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Station, from the shrine of St. An- 
thony to the shrine of Mary Immac- 
ulate, searching for Lorna. 
But somehow, he missed the gold 
tinsel hair, and found instead -a 
brown-haired girl standing before 
the Crib When she turned away 
from the Holy Family, and faced 
him, he was dazzled by the shin- 
ing of her eyes. Like the star of 
Bethlehem. 
Outside, on the Boulevard, he 
had only a moment with her; and 
she met his awkward request with 
jan equal shyness — but no false 
pride. 
« “Oh — the children would be so 

happy!" The eager eyes filled then, 
and her voice came low. "They're so 
nearly — orphans." 


HEN she slipped way, gently re- 

fusing his offer to take her home, 
and thanking him once more for 
coming to her rescue in the after- 
noon. 

*Nine in the morning?" he called 
after her. 

"Yes — Il tell them Santa's a 
bit late!" She was smiling again, 
when last he saw her. 

Late! He groaned, with a wry 
twist to his-lips. He'd have to get 
up at seven, to be at the bungalow 
by nine — and ordinarily his holi- 
days began at noon. 

He let himself into the house 
quietly, but the light in the library 
meant his grandfather was still up. 

“Merry Christmas, Gramp!” 

“Merry Christmas,” the old man 
said somberly. A book lay open on 
the table beside him, but he had 
been staring into the fire. Nothing 
wrong. Nothing ever went wrong 
for John Brooks Mayo. Just noth- 
ing to do. Nothing to live for. 

“Lorna phoned. She left a mes- 
sage for you.” 

Johnny’s fingers tingled. Then it 
was all right. She wasn’t angry. If 
he could just pretend he was on 


the set, and ask her without mak- 
ing a fool of himself, she might 
even marry him. Lorna Golden, the 
most beautiful woman in America 
— his wife! 

“What did she say, Gramp?” 

“Said to call for her at nine 
o’clock in the morning; she wants 
you to drive her to San Diego.” 

“Nine o’clock!” 

“T told her you wouldn’t have your 
eyes open at nine o’clock, but I 
guessed you’d do anything for her.” 
The old man chuckled, but it was 
a stage chuckle. “Somebody im- 
portant is giving a Christmas din- 
ner for her.” 

“ Nine o'clock," Johnny repeated. 
“Dinner. Oh — say, Gramp — I 
can’t have Christmas dinner away 
from home! You'd be  " He broke 
off. His grandfather didn't like be- 
ing reminded of his loneliness. 

"She said it was important," 
John Mayo said stiffly. *You'll find 
your Christmas present upstairs. 
Good night." 

“Good night, Gramp." 


OHNNY went up slowly, abstract- 

ed. He couldn't stand Lorna up 
twice in succession; but what was 
he going to do about Davy, and 
Pansy, and Jerry and Jeep? He. 
might start earlier — and say, 
maybe Lorna would go with him! 
It would be a lot more fun than a 
formal dinner in San Diego. 

With that question only half- 
settled, his troubled mind reverted 
to his grandfather. Nobody to eat 
Christmas dinner with, no present 
from Johnny —— 

He'd given Johnny a check, of 
course. A huge one. Seemed as if 
all they had, either of them, was 
money. 

Johnny slept the few hours he 
had to sleep, restlessly. Harris 
called him, at six-thirty, with a 
look of apprehension on his thin 
brown face — as if he expected 


Johnny to throw a pillow. But 
Johnny only groaned. 

“Jeepers,” he muttered, looking 
out the window. “Sunrise!” 

The phone rang. 

“Which suit will you wear, sir?” 

“The red one,” Johnny said ab- 
sently, reaching for the French 
phone on his bedstand. Seeing Har- 
ris’s bewildered stare, he pointed at 
the gray paper parcel containing 
the Santa Claus suit, on the chair 
where he'd left it last night. 

“Hello.” 

"Johnny, darling! What hap- 
pened to you last night? I waited 
forever. We're not going to San 
Diego after all. It’s some place 
up in the mountains. Isn’t that 
thrilling? We'll have to start right 
away. It isn’t seven o’clock yet — 
can you bear it?” 

“But, Lorna," Johnny thrust the 

words in like a blunt instrument — 
over the telephone, at least, Lorna 
was always a monologue, “I’ve 
promised to — uh — play Santa 
Claus for some kids. We'll have to 
stop by there first.” 
. “Santa Claus!” Lorna’s famous 
laugh tinkled over the wire. “Oh, 
Johnny, how wonderful! But we 
won't have time. Why don’t you get 
your grandfather to do it — he has 
such a marvelous beard. Bye now, 
darling — we must rush!” 


OHNNY cradled the phone sober- 

ly. Yes, John Brooks Mayo would 
make a better Santa Claus than 
Johnny. If he’d do it. 

“This one, sir?” Harris dangled 
the red and white suit with an air 
of disapproval. As an actor’s valet, 
he ought to be used to this sort of 
thing, Johnny thought resentfully. 

But the resentment wasn’t at Har- 
ris, really. It wasn’t at his grand- 
father, who was probably going to 
have the time of his life, dressed up 
in the oddest ‘Christmas present a 
young man ever gave to a distin- 
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guished grandfather. It wasn’t at 
Lorna, who had had the brains to 
suggest it. It was just — oh, hang! 

As he had suspected, his grand- 
father jumped at the chance to play 
another part. His eyes, which had 
looked gray for years, were blue 
with pleasure, and his whole face, 
as if preparing itself for its rôle, 
glowed with color. Aunt Cathy, as 
well as the children, would be cer- 
tain this was the real Santa Claus! 

The last Johnny saw of the old 
gentleman, he was getting into the 
big black boots Harris had procured 
from somewhere. 


ORNA was waiting when he drew 

‘up under the portico of her 
hotel. He realized how seldom he 
had seen her in daylight. She was 
very lovely. 

“Drive fast, Johnny!" she cried 
gaily. 

He had only one chance to say 
anything important to her on the 
way — and muffed it. At the 
dinner, he kept wondering if maybe 
Davy had asked Grandfather to 
stay and help eat the big turkey 
he'd brought. He wasn't sure of the 
correct etiquette for visiting Santa 
Clauses, but he hoped so. 

On the way home, driving up the 
coast at sunset, Lorna was very 
quiet, her head on his shoulder. 
There were golden rims around the 
rose-gray clouds over the ocean, no 
more golden than her hair. He 
stopped the car. 

The ring was in his pocket — not 
the first pocket he looked in, but he 
offered it to her with more dignity 
than he had thought he could man- 
age. 

“Johnny!” 

Johnny looked down into her eyes, 
looking for an eagerness he had 
seen somewhere — looking for a 
shining like the star of Bethlehem. 
But it wasn't there. 

[ Continued on page 81 ] 


* à S ugly as sin!" No, that is not 
A a phrase that was coined on 

Broadway or Main Street or 
in Hollywood yesterday or the day 
before. People there don’t think sin 
is ugly; rather they picture it as 
beautiful and most enticing and 
quite the thing. Nor was the phrase 
worked out by the 
modern writers whose 
sexy novels hand out 
sugar-coated dirt that 
men eagerly devour. 
Rather they would 
say with a smart 
smirk on their faces: 
“As ugly as virtue," 
“as out of date as 
goodness.” 

“As ugly as sin!" 
is a phrase from the days of faith 
when men really believed in God, 
really believed that man was better 
than an animal, really believed 
that sin was an ugly blot on the 
nature of man or woman, be they 
king or queen, rich or poor, city- 
bred or country folk. “Ugly as sin” 
means that I know who God is and 
what He wants, and that to do what 
He does not want is to distort 
things badly. “Ugly as sin" means 

. that I know who I am and what 
my dignity of man calls for, and 
that I realize that sin brings dis- 
cord in that nature. “Ugly as sin” 
means that I have a keen apprecia- 
tion of what it is to have an im- 
mortal soul and a body fit for that 
immortal soul, and that I sense 
the fierce disproportion when the 
body becomes master over the soul. 

That language would not be un- 
derstood in the pleasure-dens of 
Hollywood, nor on the stage on 
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matter. 


“As Ugly as Sin” 


qr 


Behold we are 
before Thee in our 
sin, for there can 
be no standing be- 
fore Thee in this 


I Esdras ix, 15. 


Francis P. LeBuffe, S.J. 


Broadway, nor in the night-clubs 
and road-houses that befoul our 
cities and countryside. And I live in 
an atmosphere that is tainted by 
Hollywood and Broadway and the 
night-clubs. No matter how far I 
may stay away from them myself, 
their thoughts, their ideals, their 
heroes (?) and hero- 
ines (?) thrust them- 
selves upon me from 
even the most sedate 
newspapers and mag- 
azines. Can adultery 
be ugly when re-wed 
divorcees have “their 
first child; his third 
child, her second’? 
Can sins against 
purity be so staining 
when a best-seller novelist pro- 
claims over the radio, “The old- 
fashioned, out-moded stigma on 
illegitimacy must be removed"? 
Can a lie be unworthy of my na- 
ture when perjury is as common 
in our courts of justice as flies 
around sugar in the summer? Can 
self-restraint and Christian modes- 
ty be so worthwhile when all the 
world has forgotten the Ten Com- 
mandments, and loudly proclaims 
freedom from all prohibitions or 
checks in thought, word, or deed? 

“As ugly as sin!” Does that mean 
all it is supposed to mean to me? 
Layman or Religious or priest, as I 
may be, I can all too readily have 
my ideals tarnished in the murky 
atmosphere in which I live. And 
one of the surest ways of telling 
whether those ideals are being 
smirched is to find out how ugly 
sin appears to me. 

[ Continued on page 78 ] 


That All May Be One 


The Church Unity Octave unites many in prayer for this constant 
intention of the Sacred Heart 


Rev. 


HE Church Unity Octave has 
Thre béen an annual oppor- 

tunity. for united efforts in 
prayer. But there are still many 
Catholics who are learning about 
this. Octave of Prayer for the first 
time, and for their advantage a re- 
view of the history and achieve- 
ments of this movement to unite 
the entire Christian world under the 
authority of the Apostolic See seems 
important at this time. 

Owing its origin to Father Paul 
James Francis, founder of the So- 
ciety of the Antonement, those who 
unite in the prayers of the Church 
Unity Octave seek the fulfillment 
. of Christs prayer to His Heavenly 
Father: “That all may be one, even 
as Thou, Father, in Me and I in 


Thee; that they also may be one in : 


Us, that the world may believe that 
Thou has sent Me" (John xvii, 21). 
Since its beginning in 1908, the 
Octave observance has shown that 
united prayer can result in real ad- 
vance towards the attainment of 
this glorious end. 

Present observance of this period 
of prayer stands in marked contrast 
to the initial efforts of Father Paul 
and the little group of Anglican Re- 
ligious associated with him. Today, 
from the vaulted expanse of St. 
Peter's in Rome to the humblest 
mission chapel in the Pacific, there 
arises a steady flow of intercessory 
prayer that those who are lost may 
again find the way to their true 
haven. 

The eight days devoted to Church 


Boniface Riedmann, S.A. 


Unity extend from January 18th to 
January 25th, this period between 
the feast-days of St. Peter, close 
disciple of Christ, and St. Paul, that 
zealous Apostle of the Gentiles. Be- 
cause of its non-Catholic origin, 
this Octave for true Christian Unity 
is observed by numerous Protestants 
as well as Catholics. 

In his Encyclical on the Mystical 
Body of Christ, Pope Pius XII once 
more pointed out the important 
truth concerning Christ's need of us 
in the work of spreading His King- 
dom. Though our Saviour, as Head 
of His Mystical Body, holds al 
power in Heaven and on earth, yet 
He willed that the help of the mem- 
bers of the Body should be neces- 
sary in expanding His Kingdom on 
earth. In this truth lies the seed 
of our obligation to take an active 
part in this work of true Christian 
Unity. i 

The Act of Consecration to the 
Sacred Heart can be used as a 
source of fruitful meditation for in- 
spiration to pray and work for the 
bond of true Christian Oneness. In 
this Act we beg mercy for all those 
who have never known Him, and 
for those who at one time enjoyed 
His friendship but who now reject 
His precepts. ` 

What a sorrowful fact it is that 
there are still millions to whom 
Christ is unknown! Surely this ex- 
plains to a large extent the terrible 
state of discord and restlessness so 
evident in the world about us. How 

(could so much selfishness and 
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jealousy exist in the souls of men 
if their daily actions were motivated 
by the love of the Kingdom of 
Christ? 

When we, who know Jesus, thrill 
to the Glorias of Christmas and to 
the Alleluias of the Paschal season, 
there is only silence in the hearts 
of these unfortunate people. We 
have the means at our disposal to 
make it possible for Christ to reign 
in their hearts. One test of our 
love of the Sacred Heart is: how 
earnestly do we pray during the 
Church Unity Octave. 


HE all embracing love of Jesus 

extends also to those who have 
abandoned Him. The number of 
souls who may be considered as 
prodigal children is alarming. AI- 
most immediately we think of our 
separated eastern brethren, who 
total a hundred million souls. 

The question of Oriental Separa- 
tists is one which should interest 
us especially, because of the mar- 
velous possibilities which exist.. The 
love of Christ for the people of the 
Orient has always been an ac- 
cepted truth. He chose a land of the 
East for His birthplace. His earthly 
existence and public ministry like- 
wise took place within the terri- 
tories of the Orient. 

The fact that many of these 
groups teach and believe in dogmas 
which are identical with ours makes 
the separation more lamentable. 
These orthodox Christians have 
even suffered persecution and 
death rather than deny allegiance 
to our Divine Saviour. It is difficult 
to realize that such unswerving 
loyalty and love should be present 
among these people who are never- 
theless still excluded from the visi- 
ble unity of the Catholic Church. 

A final consideration in regard to 
our eastern brethren concerns the 
devotion of these people to their 
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Bishops. Invariably the acceptance 
of the Catholic Church by an Or- 
thodox Bishop means the conver- 
sion of his entire flock, including 
also the priests under his jurisdic- 
tion. 

The beautiful Act of Consecration 
to the Sacred Heart of Jesus con- 
cludes with a phrase whose im- 
port we seldom meditate. It is dif- 
ficult to appreciate the poignancy of 
the petition which asks the mercy 
of Christ for the children of that 
race, once His chosen people. Does 
not St. John tell us that “He: came 
unto His own, and His own re- 
ceived Him not’? However, despite 
this frightening accusation of the 
Evangelist, we have utmost confi- 
dence in any prayer which asks for 
an extension of mercy in behalf of 
the Jewish nation. 

The basis of our confident trust 
is partly in an expression of love 
wrung from the Heart of Christ. 
Our Saviour would have gathered 
the children of the Jewish race to- 
gether, as a hen gathers her young, 
but they would not. In that un- 
surpassable act of Divine charity: 
“Father, forgive them, for they do 
not know what they are doing,” 
we see a further manifestation of 
Chrst’s love for His own people. 


RULY Christ is ever ready to for- 

give. Because of His unquench- 
able thirst for souls, our Divine Sa- 
viour is willing to overlook the of- 
fenses of His own people. Shall our 
conduct be otherwise? St. Paul gives 
us the answer to this question in his 
Epistle to the Romans: “Brethren, 
my heart’s desire and my prayer to 
God is in their behalf unto their 
salvation” (Romans x, i). 

This, then, represents the true 
Christian attitude in regard to all 
the Octave intentions — an attitude 
of love and faith in the mercy of 
Christ. 


The Death of a University 


Shells screamed, thick walls crumbled, blasts shook the house, fires raged. 
The hour of liberation was at hand. 


Mr. Bulatao is a Jesuit Scholastic 
preparing for the priesthood. Dur- 
ing the siege of Manila by the 
American forces, he was at the 
Ateneo de Manila, a Jesuit high 
school, college, and university, with 
an enrollment of two thousand stu- 
dents. It covered one corner of a 
city block in the Ermita district of 
Manila. Assumption College, for 
girls, occupied another corner, and 
the Philippine General Hospital oc- 
cupied the other half-block, 


OWARDS the end of January, 
Ts the Americans, after 
landing at Lingayen, were fast 
fighting their way to I:anila; the 
Japanese in the city were feverishly 
throwing up pill-boxes at every 
street corner; and the Jesuit com- 
“munity at the Ateneo was taking 
an intensive course in First Aid in 
preparation for the clash. On the 
morning of February 3rd the course 
ended; that very afternoon we 
heard heavy machine-gun fire on 
the north side of the Pasig River. 
The next day a friend from across 
the river telephoned the news that 
he had seen three American tanks 
creeping towards Malacafian, the 
President's Palace. After this bit of 
news the telephone, our last link 
with the outside world, went dead. 
But the people of Ermita, the dis- 
trict of Manila which immediately 
surrounds the school, hearing the 
shots, flocked to the Ateneo with 
their foodstuffs, their clothes, and 
their pots and pans. For our walls 
were thick, our grounds were broad 
against fire, and our church and our 
Religious habits seemed to be the 
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best protection for them against the 
fury of the vengeful Japs. So there 
was a rush of pushcarts through 
our side gate, and all the class- 
rooms and laboratories, the refec- 
tory, the library, were filled with 
families — in all about a thousand 
persons. 

That night there was a huge fire 
across the river. The Pasig water- 
front seemed to be burning all at 
once. Although we were almost two 
miles away we could hear the 
heavy crackling of the flames. Now 
and then a sheet of flame would 
shoot far up above the clouds, and 
five seconds later the sound of the 
explosion would shake the house 
and at times even blow closed doors 
from their hinges. The Japanese 
were blowing up the downtown dis- 
trict with mines. ^ 

Two nights later it was the turn 
of Intramuros, the Walled City, to 
be razed to the ground. And so, for 
the three years of Filipino hostility 
and resistance to the Co-Prosperity 
Sphere, the Japanese were taking 
revenge. 

Shells now began to whistle over- 
head and to fall a few blocks away. 
On Wednesday, February 7th, there 
arrived at Assumption College, be- 
hind the Ateneo, the Belgian nuns 
from St. Theresa's College. Together 
with them were the nuns of St. 
Paul de Chartres. All were in a 
high state of nervous excitement. 
Their colleges, the night before, had 
been the target of American guns. 
They had all received Viaticum, and 

47 


48 


this morning by a very special pass 
from the Japanese military authori- 
ties they had been allowed to walk 
through the streets to a place of 
safety. 

The Jesuit Scholastics brought 
them beds and tables, but after 
that for two whole weeks the nuns 
were swallowed up in a mysterious 
silence. Although they were our 
neighbors, we never heard from 
them again until the Americans 
came. 

Thursday morning 
planes dropped copies of the Free 
Philippines announcing the capture 
by the First Cavalry of the intern- 
ment camp at Santo Tomás and of 
Malacafian Palace. What a scram- 
ble there was for those papers! 


HAT noon, a troop of Japanese 

marines with fixed bayonets and 
two machine-guns went noisily 
through the house, pulled the peo- 
ple out of their rooms and herded 
them all into the West Parade 
grounds. They came to the audito- 
rium, where the Jesuits lived, and 
forced all the priests, Scholastics, 
and Brothers, with their hands in 
thé air to line up with the rest. 
Then they searched each man, wo- 
man, and child for concealed weap- 
ons or incriminating documents. 
The reason alleged was that some- 
one from the third floor of our main 
building had shot at a Japanese 
sentry on the street. Of course all 


.that the Japs got from the search 


were some jewels, which they pock- 
eted, and some Commonwealth 
banknotes (American, hence illegal 
currency), which they burned. 

The search lasted for two hours 
under the noonday sun. One thou- 
sand men, women, and children 
stood with their hands up, picketed 
all around by rifles and machine- 
guns. Massacres of civilians were 
going on all over the city. 

.At length, after two hours, the 
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senior officer pointed to his watch 
and pounded out the words: “Six, 
all go!” As an afterthought he add- 
ed: “Japanese Imperial Army own 
house!” 

It was explained that, as a pun- 
ishment for the attempted murder 
of the Japanese sentry and for oth- 
er military reasons, by the author- 
ity of His Majesty, our Emperor, the 
Army was ordering everybody ex- 
cept the Jesuits to leave the house 
before six that afternoon. After a 
long consultation with Father Trini- 
dad, our Rector, the soldiers left. 
The second procession through our 
side gate was much faster and 
much sadder than the first. 


HE second chapter of our story 

began on Friday, February 9th. 
The main building had been entire- 
ly vacated the previous day. The au- 
ditorium, which we always called 
“the church” when speaking with 
the Japs, was still occupied by the 
Jesuits. The Blessed Sacrament was 
reserved there, on the stage. Mass 
was Said there, too. 

A little after dinner on this event: 
ful Friday, shells for the first time 
began to fall within the Ateneo 
grounds. The first shell struck a 
tamarind tree, and blew in the wall 
of the nearby gymnasium. Other 
shells came thick and fast, appar- 
ently aimed at the chemistry build- 
ings of the University of the Philip- 
pines across the street. These build- 
ing finally blew up and burned all 
afternoon. The smoke was thick 
and black, pouring over us, filling 
the sky. 

Then we were warned that if 
anyone stepped out into the streets, 
he would be shot. A man who had 
come to draw water at the Ateneo 
pump tried to return to his house; 
on leaving the Ateneo he was shot. 

Shortly before supper a series of 
blasts shook the house. The Union 
Church across the corner had been 
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set on fire. After supper Father 
Trinidad, while going around the 
buildings, saw the Japs carrying 
straw under the observatory dome. 
As he approached they took up their 
rifles and drove him off. He went to 
the grotto of the Blessed Virgin and 
said a Memorare for the preserva- 
tion of our house that night. Then 
word came that our observatory 
dome was on fire. 

People began to run into the 
Ateneo from all directions, panic- 
Stricken. But what a strange panic 
it was! There was no shouting; just 
men, women, and children running 
and not daring to raise their voices. 
Once more through the side gate 
into the Ateneo grounds rolled the 
lumbering pushcarts. Priests, Scho- 
lasties, and  lay-Brothers went 
around to the neighboring houses 
to help the people bring in their 
possessions. 

On the third floor of the main 
building, people were pointing out 
the homes of relatives and friends 
as the fire approached, seized, and 
. towered triumphantly over them. 
There were of course no fire-fight- 
ers. Even had there been any, they 
would have had no water, no equip- 
ment with which to work. The pity 
of it was that all this destruction 
was wanton and useless, for neither 
Americans nor Japanese would prof- 
it from it. Perhaps it satisfied a 
thirst for revenge. Certainly it left 
extreme poverty, tears, and bitter- 
ness. 


ESIDES great fires to the left 
and in front, to the right the ob- 
servatory dome was burning. It was 
a relic of the old Spanish Jesuits 
who for half a century had watched 
the planets, measured the earth- 


quakes, forecast the typhoons, and 
kept the records of all these under 
that dome. 

At about ten o'clock a second 
group of refugees ran in through 


our front gate. These were in a 
worse plight than the first group, 
for besides having had to travel 
much farther and to encounter 
more Japs, they had been shelled 
by American guns since noon. They 
brought in their wounded on beds, 
the pillows and sheets of which 
were soaked with blood. The bear- 
ers were so unnerved that they 
could only wait for the approach 
of one of the Jesuits and with tears 
beg for help. 


HAT stories they had to tell! As 

two of our altar boys were hid- 
ing in an air raid shelter, an Ameri- 
can incendiary shell almost asphyx- 
iated them. They fled to the street 
and joined a band of refugees who 
were trying to reach the Ateneo. 
When they came to a barricade, 
the Japanese sentry would not let 
them pass and threatened to shoot. 
Those in the back of the mob 
shouted: “Bahala na! Let them 
shoot! Go on!” But those in front 
shouted back: “Yow go first!” The 
crowd would rush to the barricade 
and, when a few feet away from it, 
in the face of the sentry’s rifle, 
would run back. Finally they made 
a wide circle through back streets 
and reached us. 

Into the auditorium they all 
came, until it was packed full, like 
a circus or a madhouse. There were 
pushcarts in the cloister, a horse 
in the corridor, and chickens cooped 
up in the closets. In the shadows 
outside stood soldiers, silent and 
ominous, with fixed bayonets and 
steel helmets, camouflaged with 
nets to look like grass. 

The road behind the auditorium 
was turned into a hospital. There 
the doctors, by the light of burning 
Ermita, probed into wounds and op- 
erated without anesthetics, and Fa- 
ther Trinidad administered the Last 
Sacraments.” x 

(To be continued) 
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OSEMARY MOORE slipped the 
R lovely seal coat over her scar- 
let dress. Her heart lifted as 

she studied the effect in her dress- 
ing-table mirror. Smooth black was 
effective with blue eyes, dark hair, 
and a fair complexion, she thought. 
She held up the wide sleeves for 
more minute inspection, stroking 
the soft fur as though it were alive. 
“Isn’t it lovely, Sue?” she caroled. 
“This is the nicest Christmas gift 


“Oh, didn’t you know?” 
she said, feigning surprise. 

Rosemary turned to look 
at her questioningly. Sue 
stared back, her green eyes 
glittering. 

“I thought you knew that 
Aunt Mary and Uncle Ed 
adopted you. You really 
did, didn’t you?” 

Rosemary chuckled and 
turned back to the mirror, 
undisturbed. 

“That’s a good one,” she said. 

"I certainly would never have 
mentioned it if I truly thought you 
didn't know,” Sue declared quickly, 
imitating a worried anxiety as best 
she could. 

Rosemary's face sobered and she 
turned quickly to face the other girl 
again. 

"Surely you were joking," she 
said sharply. 


LOVE CANNOT PREVENT THE DISCOVERY OF TRUTH 
WHICH MALICE FINDS USEFUL AS A WEAPON 


Mother and Dad ever gave me!" 


Sue Carney, in her last-year's 
brown chesterfield, sat stiffly on the 
edge of Rosemary's beruffled bed 
and viewed. her pretty cousin’s 
splendor with a jealous eye. 

“Its very nice,’ she admitted 
grudgingly. 

Rosemary turned to her mirror 
.again. 

“I wonder which ancestor I re- 
semble,” she. mused. “I certainly 
don’t look anything like either 
Mother or Dad — even in their 
younger photographs.” 

Sue’s thin face sharpened and 
her lips curled into a faint smile. 
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Sue did not reply. She just sat 
there with concerned seriousness 
written on her plain dark face, let- 
ting the idea sink in. 

Rosemary could not help remem- 
bering incidents which had been 
puzzling at the time, and which 
now assumed a frightening sig- 
nificance. There was that time they 
had motored across the Canadian 
border and Dad had to show their 
birth certificates. When Rosemary 
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begged, “Oh, let me see mine!” Dad 
had become almost angry. He had 
put her off with the excuse that he 
had no time for fooling, and stowed 
the birth certificate firmly away in 
his wallet. s 

There was the day of the annual 
‘family picnic when Cousin Phyllis 
asked if Rosemary was born in Val- 
leyville, and Mother replied, “She 
was born while we were in New 
York City.” And then one of the oth- 


that,” Sue said with cruel insinceri- 
ty. “I found it out quite by accident 
myself some time ago. I overheard 
Mother and Dad saying that you 
were adopted from St. Vincent’s Or- 
phanage here in Valleyville, but I 
never thought for a moment that it 
was kept secret even from you.” 

Rosemary wet her dry lips. 

“Do you know who my ——" 

"Ive told you all I know about 
it Sue broke in, jumping up and 


f um n 


“THIS IS THE NICEST CHRISTMAS GIFT MOTHER AND DAD EVER GAVE ME” 


er cousins said, "Why, Aunt Mary, 
I didn't know you and Uncle Ed 
ever lived in New York!" 

Incidents like that began piling 
up in Rosemary's mind, shattering 
her confidence; seeming to prove 
that Sue's stupefying allegation 
might be true. 

She dropped down on her dress- 
ing-table bench, the whole lovely 
pattern of her life suddenly falling 
apart. 

“Oh, Sue!" she whispered. 

"Tm sorry I blurted it out like 


approaching the mirror. Her head 
was close to Rosemary's and before 
turning away she kissed her cousin 
on the cheek and said, "You'd bet- 
ter just forget it, Rosemary. If we're 
going Christmas shopping, we'd 
better get started." 

Rosemary shook her head. _ 

“You run along, Sue. I've changed 
my mind." 

After Sue left, Rosemary sat 
and stared at the stranger in the 
mirror. What a Christmas gift this 
was! Mother was not her mother. 
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Dad was not her father. Robert and 
Dick were not her brothers. That 
girl in the mirror in the lovely, new 
seal coat and the shimmering little 
black hat was not really Rosemary 
Moore. Then who am I? her heart 
faltered. Who are my people? 

On her dressing-table, in identi- 
cal silver frames, were the photo- 
graphs of two handsome, smiling 
young men in uniform. Robert and 
Dick. No need for them to ask who 
who they were. They were both big, 
blond counterparts of their father. 

Sitting here in this lovely rose 
and silver room, surrounded on 
every side by symbols of her fami- 
ly's thoughtfulness and love, she 
had never felt so lonely — so bereft. 

She stood up resolutely. “I’m go- 
ing to find out who I am,” she de- 
cided, her soft mouth firming. Her 
hands touched the sleek fur of her 
coat and she shivered, as though it 
were to be taken from her. 


HE walked woodenly down the 
polished stairs. The Christmas 
tree she had helped trim so happily 
a few hours ago stood straight and 
glittering and splendid, a stranger 
like herself in the familiar old liv- 
` ing-room, and decorated with orna- 
ments which would be stripped 
from it before it was cast out. 
Close to the.fireplace where Rose- 
mary used to play with her dolls, 
a plump, rosy-cheeked woman with 
silvering hair knelt beneath the 
tree, arranging the scene at Bethle- 
hem with all the little figures that 
she and Rosemary and Robert and 
Dick had made at the dining-room 
. table winter evenings long ago. 
Mary Moore looked up and smiled 
at Rosemary. 


“Hello, dear," she said gaily. 


“How lovely you look! I thought 

you were going shopping with Sue." 
Rosemary shook her head. 

“I changed my mind. Good-by 


, 
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The word “Mother” stuck in her 
throat. She couldn't force herself 
to go in and kiss her as she usually 
did. 

As she opened the front door, 
Rosemary had a fleeting glimpse of 
that gentle face, a hurt look in the 
Soft brown eyes that stared after 
her wonderingly. 

It was snowing hard outside. 
Great, soft flakes that created lacy 
patterns on the smooth fur of her 
coat and blanketed the lawns and 
hedges with ermine. 

Downtown the streets teemed 
with bright-faced people. Shop-win- 
dows blossomed with a tempting 
glitter and richness. A rotund Santa 
Claus tinkled a bell and beamed 
gratefully when coins clinked in 
his red chimney-pot. The carillon 
of St. Mary's reverberated across 
the city with joyous carols. 

Rosemary watched the gay scene 
through a blur of unreality as she 
stepped into the bus that would 
take her to St. Vincent's on the out- 
skirts of Valleyville. 


S the bus bounded and roared 

over the rutted highway, she 
thought what a contrast was this 
amazing journey to the Christmas 
Eve she had planned with the fami- 
ly. Robert and Dick arriving home 
on furloughs. The lovely old house 
festive and shining. A fire roaring 
in the living-room fireplace and the 
family gathered around, chatting 
and laughing. And finally all of 
them tramping down the snowy 
street to midnight Mass. 

Her lips quivered. 

“I can't go to church tonight," she 
thought. “It would be like — like 
attending — my own funeral." Un- 
less — well, of course Sue could be 
wrong, she supposed. Rosemary 
held that hope high in her heart, 
like a lighted torch, as she left the 
bus and stepped out on a drifted 
wind-swept corner in the country. 
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She walked up the hill, studying 
the impersonal brick buildings of 
the orphanage with a shudder. Per- 
haps this was her real home, in- 
stead of the big, rambling, comfort- 
able old house on Lakeside Drive 
where she had spent so many hap- 
py years. 

Presently her hand trembled 

‘against the door of the main build- 
ing and she pushed it open shrink- 
ingly. Just inside she was greeted 
cheerfully by Sister Brenda. 

“May I see Sister Monica?” Rose- 
mary asked through stiff lips. 

Sister Monica was really the) 
Mother Superior. She was quite old 
now and she had been at St. Vin- 
cent’s for ages. Because of her un- 
derstanding friendliness, she knew 
the life history of many benefactors 
and friends of the orphans. That 
was the reason Rosemary had come 
to her. 

Sister Brenda’s keen eyes seemed 
to detect Rosemary’s perturbation, 
for she hurried toward the Mother 
Superior’s office. 

Sister Monica’s dimples deepened 
and her eyes brightened behind her 
glasses, as her young. guest was 
ushered into her office. 

“Rosemary!” she said, holding out 
both hands in welcome. “How nice 
to see you. And on Christmas Eve!” 


OSEMARY’S smile was tremu- 

lous. Christmas Eve. It still 
meant so much to serene, happy 
people like Sister Monica. But all 
the joy of the blessed season that 
had filled her own heart and mind 
back home, before Sue had told her 
this terrible’ thing, meant nothing 
now. 

“Sister Monica,” she faltered, 
“can you tell me — did you know 
my — real parents?” 

Sister Monica’s face sobered and 
she looked old suddenly. She sat 
down at her desk and leaned her 
arms on it heavily. 


IN THE MANGER 


God of all ages 
In changeless bliss, 
Lord of creation 
Has come to this! 


Sharing with men 
Sorrow and loss, 


Come to redeem us 
On the wood of a Cross. 


But God is immutable. 
Naught can decrease, 
Nothing disturb 
His infinite peace, 


This was the dilemma 
Dissolved in His plan; 

That man might be Godlike, 
God became Man. 
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“Sit down, Rosemary,” she said 
gently. “Tell me what is troubling 
you.” 

Rosemary briefly recounted the 
story Sue had told her. 

Sister Monica sat looking out of 
the window at the falling snow. 

“Poor Sue!” she sighed, shaking 
her head. “What a pity to be young 
and without charity.”. 

She turned to Rosemary. 

“Tell me, Rosemary, are you go- 
ing to let this upset your life? Your 
foster parents have always been 
good to you, haven’t they?” 

“Then it’s true!” Rosemary cried, 
the torch of hope toppling over and 
burning into her heart. “Why 
shouldn’t I be upset? They deceived 
me, didn’t they?” she persisted, her 
face hot and her throat dry. 

Sister Monica smiled at the girl, 
her eyes dreamy. 

“I remember so well the Christ- 
mas Eve they visited here," she 
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mused. “It must have been four- 
teen years ago. Each of them — 
Mary and Edward Moore — had a 
little blond boy by the hand. They 
were a lovely, happy family. It was 
visiting day and the two little boys 
had brought gifts for the children 
here." 

Quick tears leaped to Rosemary's 
eyes. Robert and Dick. She could 
almost see them. Two little blue- 
eyed boys, a little older than her- 
self. She had adored them for 
years. Her brothers. 

"You were an appealing little 
curly-head of two," Sister Monica 
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went on softly. “Mrs. Moore was 
enchanted with you. She lifted you 
in her arms and you refused to be 
. put down. You clung to her and re- 
fused to be separated from her. She 
looked at her husband and then at 
me and there were tears in her eyes. 
‘Could we?’ she asked him. ‘Could 


we, Sister Monica?’ I knew it would ® 


be a wonderful thing for you.” 
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“HOW NICE TO SEE YOU. AND ON CHRISTMAS ever” 


Rosemary’s heart thumped heavi- 
ly. Mother! she thought tenderly, 
remembering all the gentleness, all 
the kindness and patience of the 
long years, as though they were 
shining tangible gifts laid out on 
the desk before her. 

But across the lump in her throat 
words tumbled out craggily, 

“But my real parents, Sister. I 
can't get them out of my mind. Did 
you know them?” 

“Yes,” Sister Monica sighed, “but 
you never did, Rosemary. They are 
shadows to you. They have no sub- 
stance in your mind. Since they are 


dead, both of them, let them rest 
in peace; and pray for them.” 

Rosemary sobbed. 

“ve got to know!” 

Her voice sounded like a harp 
that has been twanged by a care- 
less hand. 

Sister Monica smiled gravely. 

“Why do you have to know?” 
“Rosemary said steadily, 
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“Because everything I have be- 
lieved has been a lie. I've always 
believed I was Rosemary Moore — 
and I'm not." 

Sister Monica looked up at the 
almost life-size painting of the 
Blessed Virgin hanging beside her 
desk. 

"There is she whom we all call 
Mother. But because she is only 
` spiritually so, do we consider her 
any the less our Mother?" she 
asked softly. 

Rosemary's blue eyes lifted rev- 
erently to the lovely pictured face. 
At St. Patrick's she was one of the 
most devoted of the Children of 
Mary. Through a sudden mist of 
tears it seemed to her that the Vir- 
gin smiled. A familiar smile. She 
had seen the same sort of smile so 
often on Mary Moore's gentle face. 

"You know, the people who 
brought you up are like the Blessed 
Mother," Sister Monica's soft voice 
went on. "In every way that mat- 
ters they are your real parents, 
Rosemary. They are the parents 
who offered you life and affection- 
ate love when you were two. And 
they have never failed you in any 
way, have they?" 

Rosemary shook her head. 

Sister Monica leaned across the 
desk. 

“Do you still feel that you have 
to know?" 

Rosemary looked down at her 
hands, nervously clasping and un- 
clasping her handbag. She shivered 
in the warm room and drew her 


coat closer about her, as she would 
comforting arms. Whoever her pa- 
rents had been, apparently they 
hadn't wanted her, And the Moores 
had found her, and had taken her 
for their own. 

Sister Monica was watching her 
intently. 

At last Rosemary stood up, lifting 
her head proudly — it was a fa- 
miliar gesture of Mary Moore's. 

"No, I am content not to know,” 
she said firmly. "Thank you, Sister 
Monica. You've given me again to 
Ed and Mary Moore. I know now 
how blessed I am to be going to 
their home tonight. A happy, happy 
Christmas to you, Sister!" 

"Thank you, child." 

Sister Monica lifted herself weari- 
ly out of her chair. 

“Try to forget all this and forgive 
poor Sue. Now run along home, and 
may the blessing of the Holy Child 
go with you." 

Home. A gentle mother, a twink- 
ling-eyed father, and two hand- 
some, stalwart brothers. 

As she opened the door with her 
own key, they heard her; they were 
all there, gathered around the liv- 
ing-room fireplace. The two boys 
leaped up and rushed to the door 
with vociferous greetings and bear- 
hugs. She came with them into the 
living-room, her eyes shining with 
tears. And going.to thé woman 
with the gentle face and the soft 
brown eyes, she kissed her; and 
said to them all, 

*Merry Christmas." 
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PRACTICES 


DAYS FEASTS AND PATRONS 
1T. Circumcision of Our Lord. (Holyday 
3 of Obligation) 
2 W. The Holy Name.—Octave of St. Ste- 
phen. 
3 Th. St. Genevieve, V. Pr. H.H. 
4F. First Friday.—Octave of Holy Inno- 
cents. 1st D. 
5S. St. Telesphorus, P.M. 
6S. Epiphany of Our Lord. A.l. 
7M. St. Lucian, M. 
8T. St. Apollinaris, Bp. C. 
9 W. SS. Julian and Basilissa, MM. 
10 Th. St. William, Bp. C. H.H. 
11 F. St. Hyginus, P. M. 
12 S. The Holy Family.—St. Arcadius, M, 
13S. ist after Epiphany. 
14 M. St. Hilary, Bp. D. 
15 T. St. Paul, First Hermit, C. 
16 W. St. Marcellus I, P.M. 
17 Th. St. Anthony, Ab. H.H. 
18 F. St, Peter's Chair at Rome. 
19 S. SS. Marius and Comp., MM.—St. 
Canute, K. M. 
20S. 2d after Epiphany.— SS. Fabian and 
Sebastian, MM. C.R. 
21 M. St. Agnes, V. M. 
22 T. SS. Vincent and Anastasius, MM. 
23 W. St. Raymond of Peñafort, C. 
24 Th. St. Timothy, Bp. M. H.H. 
25 F. Conversion of St. Paul. 
26 S. St. Polycarp, Bp. M. 
27 S. 3d after Epiphany.—St. John Chry- 
sostom, Bp. D. 
28 M. St. Peter Nolasco, C. F. 
29 T. St. Francis de Sales, Bp. D. Pr. 
30 W. St. Martina, V. M. 
31 Th. St. John Bosco, C. F. H.H. 


Sacrifice 
Generosity 


Love of Jesus 
Expiation 


Prayer 


Adoration 

Devotion to Holy 
Mass 

Confessing the 
Faith 


| Hospitality 


Gentleness 
Firmness 


Endurance 


Daily duties 

Reading Holy 
Scripture 

Contempt of the 
world 

Exactness 

Courage 

Devotion to St. 
Peter 


Detachment 
Fortitude 


Purity 


Affection for Christ 


Using our talents 
for God 

Docility 

Zeal 

Hatred of heresy 


Fervor 


Kindness 
Amiability 
Confidence 
Charity 


1,694,600 for the young 


1,131,900 for special, various 
For “Messenger” readers 


Over: 
168,700 for thanksgivings 


Lise 
PETITIONS 


208,400 for the afflicted 


225,500 for the sick, infirm 
260,800 for dead Associates 


23,300 for Local Centres 


41,600 for Directors 
52,000 for Promoters 


468,300 for the departed 
468,900 for perseverance 


178,000 for First Commun- 
ions 
245,100 for parents 
217,800 for families 
55,400 for reconciliations 


216,500 for work, means 


120,600 for the clergy 

241,400 for Religious 

339,800 for seminarists, nov- 
ices 

130,500 for vocations 


37,200 for parishes 


58,900 for schools 
57,300 for superiors 
74,500 for missions, Re- 
treats 
27,800 for societies, works 
256,900 for conversions 
444,000 for sinners 


115,700 for the intemperate 


169,200 for spiritual favors 
171,600 for temporal favors 


PLENARY INDULGENCE: D.—Degree; Pr.—Promoter; C.R.—Communion of Reparation; 
H.H.—Holy Hour; A.I.—Apostolic Indulgence. , 
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Happy New Year 

N New Year's Eve, throngs gath- 

er in ball-rooms, dining places, 

and in the open air under the night 

sky, waiting for the stroke of twelve, 

in order to celebrate the coming of 
the New Year. 

Bells and sirens, horns and rat- 
tles, screams and shouting greet 
the announcement of midnight, as 
though a new life on a new earth 
were beginning, with all past sor- 
rows and troubles suddenly can- 
celed by a marvelous. decree. But 
actually the only change is the usu- 
al one — the second hand of the 

clock moves perceptibly, and it is 
the New Year. 

Nevertheless, all the rejoicing, as 
long as it is innocent and not unre- 
strained, is justified and right. Just 
as we select one moment in which 
to make a special commemoration 
of the Nativity of our Divine Lord, 
for which we are always grateful 
and on account of which we always 
have reason to be glad, so it is prop- 
er at one particular time to make 
special acknowledgment of our 
constant gratitude to God for the 
gift of life. 

To gather in church at an earlier 
hour. than midnight, and thank God 
for His past benefits and pray for 


His constant goodness, is as sym- 
bolic and more devout than to join 
in a general shouting at the pre- 
cise hour of midnight. The New 
Year’s Eve Holy Hour of thanksgiv- 
ing and reparation is the Associate’s 
characteristic expression of grati- 
tude for the goodness of God which 
comes to us through the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus. 


Religion in the U.S. 

TATISTICS, widely quoted as 
being fairly representative of 
the present situation in the United 
States, reveal that of the 256 Relig- 
ious denominations, the Catholic 
Church is first in numbers, with 
twenty-four million members; the 
Methodist Church is next, with 
eight million. The Baptists are third 
numerically, with five and a half 
million, and the Jews fourth with 
four and a half million. One half 
of our American population is not 
affiliated with any religious body. 


Our Representatives 


URING the year 1945, Pope Pius 
XII has received in audience 
fifteen United States Senators and 
eighty-one members of the House 
of Representatives. 
Many hours of our Holy Father’s 
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time are devoted to receiving those 
who wish to see him. Newly mar- 
ried couples in Italy are always 
anxious to present themselves be- 
fore him as soon after their mar- 
riage as possible. 

Recently an audience was most 
willingly granted to two thousand 
boot-blacks of Rome. A picture pub- 
lished in The New York Times 
showed two of them kneeling at 
his feet, and his hands are upon 
the head of one of them. It is im- 
possible not to recall the words of 
St. Mark: 

And they were bringing little 
children to Him that he might touch 
them; but the disciples rebuked 
those who brought them. But when 
Jesus saw them, He was indignant 
and said to them, “Let the little 
children come to Me, and do not 
hinder them, for of such is the 
Kingdom of God" ... And He put 
His arms about them, and laying 
His hands upon them, He began to 
bless them. 


No Urging Needed 
OLY Mother Church is anxious 
to get the Missions active 
again wherever the war has inter- 
fered with ordinary progress. This 
does not merely mean that the 
Church is by constitution apostolic. 
It also means that the missionaries 
themselves are anxious to get back 
to positions relinquished in a spirit 
of obedience. Every week Catholic 
newspapers carry stories and pic- 
tures of priests, Brothers, and Sis- 
ters leaving the United States, and 
they are glad to go. Their joy is 
not due to leaving the United 
States, for which they have a love 
which will never die. It is due to 
being allowed to imitate Christ, 
who chose to relinquish the im- 
pregnable security of Heaven in 
order to help those beset by dan- 
gers from which they could not es- 
cape. : 
Just as the United States extends 


its identity to new territories, so 
Christ grants Heavenly citizenship 
through His Baptism, and sends 
devoted followers among all na- 
tions to establish among them the 
right to use the great Seal of the 
United Kingdom of Heaven. 

Baptism places a seal upon the 
soul, which cannot be perceived 
by the eyes of men, but which is 
recognized by Angels, causes con- 
fusion to devils, and is acknowl- 
edged by the God of Heaven and 
earth as His signature in the souls 
of men, in testimony of the grant 
of adoptive sonship and of a con- 
ditional right to an eternal inheri- 
tance. - 

Millions have never received 
Baptism, and have never heard of 
it. No wonder missionaries are eag- 
er and willing, no wonder they 
need no urging. ‘ 


Birth Control 


IRTH control is a forbidden form 

of interference in matters regu- 
lated by a law higher than any 
man-made laws. And the recom- 
mendation of no group of men in 
the world is sufficient to relax the 
severe prohibition which the Church 
announces to all who will listen. It 
is sad to read the following item 
which appeared in the New York 


-Times: 


“India’s famine commission, ap- 
pointed to investigate the causes of 
famine and to make recommenda- 
tions, called today for large imports 
of rice and wheat, and encourage- 
ment of birth control.” 

But that is only a recommenda- 
tion. In one of our own greatest 
States, California, the State of teem- 
ing life and flooding sunshine, fa- 
mous for restoring health and 
strength and vigor of life, there is 
a law against life and the power to 
produce it. Joseph A. Vaughan, S.J., 
Professor of Ethics at Loyola Uni- 
versity, Los Angeles, writing in the 
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October 6 issue of America, says 
that under the law “any doctor, no 
matter how young or how old, how 
experienced or inexperienced, how 
radical or conservative, how relig- 
ious or irreligious, whether psychia- 
trist or not, may sterilize any unfor- 
tunate caught behind the screened 
or barred windows of any State hos- 
pital, including prison hospitals." 


Spain 
HE Most Rev. Enrique Pla y 
Deniel, Archbishop of Toledo 
and Primate of Spain, addressed a 
pastoral letter to the Catholics of 
Spain, in which he makes frequent 
reference to foreign criticisms of 
the government. 


“The past civil war and Cru- 
sade came to be an armed pleb- 
iscite that put an end to relig- 
ious persecution. May no one 
desire an unnecessary revision 
that might lead us into another 
civil war with great harm to 
Spain and great danger to the 
peace of Western Europe." 


Vocations Needed 


ECENT figures published about 
Mexico and other countries in- 
dicate a lack of priests that is dis- 
tressing. In the Diocese of Chiapas, 
. Mexico, forty parishes and seven 
vicariates are without priests. 
Emphasizing the great need of 
vocations in Puerto Rico, a promi- 
nent Catholic figure said in a radio 
address: “In the public schools of 
Puerto Rico, the supernatural is ig- 
nored, if not cunningly or openly 
opposed. And today, after forty- 
seven years of the Godless school, 
many parents of today's children — 
the product of a generation of lai- 
cism — seem not even to bemoan 
the lapse of their children into pa- 
ganism." He pleaded with Catholic 
parents to preserve the integrity of 
the Faith in the minds and hearts 
of their children, to inculcate a 
great respect for the priesthood, and 


to pray that their own children 
might be honored by so high a vo- 
cation. “All Catholics should con- 
tribute to the solution of this crisis, 
because it is a problem that be- 
longs as much, and even more, to 
the people than to the clergy.” 


Ceylon 
OUR hundred years ago, six 
hundred and fifty Catholics 
were put to death by order of San- 
gilly, King of Jaffna. Last year, the 
Most Rev. Alfred Guyamor, Bishop 
of Jaffna, consecrated his diocese 
to the Sacred Heart, and six thous- 
and prayed together publicly for 
the canonization of the six hun- 
dred and fifty martyrs. 


Apostle of Truth 


N October 9, 1845, John Henry 

Newman, most illustrious of 
the English converts, was received 
into the Catholic Church. His life 
was one of conflict, and the story 
is told in his writings, remarkable 
for deep penetration into the most 
subtle reactions of the human 
mind. 

Both before and after his con- 
version, -he suffered very much 
from criticism and hostility and a 
feeling of loneliness in the world. 
After a century during which his 
opinions have been subjected to the 
most searching examination, the 
centennial commemoration of his 
conversion has been marked by is- 
sues of Catholic magazines entirely 
devoted to appreciations of New- 
man, Apostle of Truth. 


Jewish Donation 


HE World Jewish Congress has 

authorized a gift of two million 
lira (about $20,000) to Vatican 
charities in recognition of the work 
of the Holy See in securing the res- 
cue of Jews from Fascist and Nazi 
persecution. 
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ur Question Box 


What is the meaning of the 
Phrase, “Give yourself entirely to 
God?” 

This is another way of expressing 
the thought: “You therefore are to 
be perfect, even as your Heavenly 
Father is perfect”; and: ‘Love one 
another as I have loved you.” It 
means a resolution to perform all 
actions for the love of God rather 
than for less perfect motives, such 
as pleasure, interest, or material 
profit; and a disposition, when a 
person is free to do one good thing 
or another, to do that which is more 
perfect. Usually this. disposition 
leads to the consecration of self to 
God as a priest or Religious. 


It is wrong to sew on Sunday? 


Unless the need is immediate and 
pressing, it is wrong to do that kind 
of sewing which is primarily useful 
for such things as clothing and 
furniture-protections. But artistic 
work, such as embroidery, is not 
forbidden, because it is not servile 

' work. 


Why are Sisters permitted to beg 
from door to door? 


Because of the necessity which 
impels them to seek this permission 
from the proper authorities. These 
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Sisters are angels of mercy to the 
poor, the sick, the old, and others 
in need. They are mothers to or- 
phans and daughters to the aged. 
When spontaneous contributions are 
inadequate, the Sisters are humble 
enough to beg for charity from 
every passerby. 


Does the Church consider atten- 
dance at Mass more important than 
the reception of Holy Communion, 
since we are obliged to receive Com- 
munion only once a year? 

The Church does not intend to say 
that attendance at Mass is more 
important than the reception of 
Holy Communion. In making laws, 
Holy Mother Church takes circum- 
stances into consideration, and com- 
mands that which every one can 
readily perform. It is usually easy 
for every one to attend Mass, 
whereas to receive Communion is 
sometimes difficult. The Church 
thinks it best to urge frequent Com- 
munion, without commanding it. 


When was the Church first called 
"Catholic"? 

The first known use of the term 
as a description of the Church oc- 
curs in a letter of St. Ignatius of 
Antioch, written in the early part 
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of the second century: “Where 
Jesus may be, there is the Catholic 
Church." Thereafter, the phrase oc: 
curs with increasing frequency. For 
instance in the fourth century St. 
Cyril of Jerusalem wrote: “And if 
thou art sojourning in any city, in- 
quire not simply where the Lord's 
house is . . . nor merely where the 
church is, but where is the Catholic 
Church. For this is the peculiar 
name of the holy body the mother 
of us all" And again, “Now the 
Church is called Catholic because 
it is throughout the world, from one 
end of the earth to the other.” 


Is Nancy a Saint's name? 


Nancy is an English form of 
Anne. St. Anne was the mother of 
the Blessed Virgin, and the wife of 
St. Joachim. Her feast-day is cele- 
brated on July 26. 


Is Brian a Saint's name? 


7 Brian is the name of a martyred 
king of Ireland, whose feast day is 
March 22. 


If minced pork is mixed with 
beans, may the whole dish be eaten 
on days of abstinence? 

No, because this would be eating 
meat. Bacon may be cooked in with 
the beans on such days in order 
to lend flavor, but the bacon itself 
may not be eaten. Strips of bacon 
can readily be separated after cook- 
ing. 


What is the history of the tables 
of stone on which were written the 
Commandments? 

The Commandments were written 
on stone twice. The first stones were 
Shattered by Moses himself when 
he came down from the mountain 
and found the Israelites worshiping 
a golden calf. The second set were 
placed in the Ark of the Covenant, 
which was kept in the Temple until 
the destruction of Jerusalem and 


the Babylonian captivity in the 
sixth century B.C. The lost Memoirs 
of Jeremias, quoted in II Machabees 
ii, describe how at that time, Jere- 
mias brought the Ark to a cave, 
which afterwards could not be 
found, and has never been dis- 
covered. 


Are there any Crusaders or 
Leagues against the sin of im- 
purity? 

Probably there is not a single As- 
sociation which has as its special 
end the avoidance of sins of im- 
purity. Pious organizations usually 
propose an ideal which includes 
purity as an essential element of 
true charity. A special love of the 
holy virtue of purity is encouraged 
in the Sodality of the Blessed Vir- 
gin; and the Eucharistic section of 
the Apostleship of Prayer promotes 
frequent Communion, which is the 
best means of gaining strength 
against temptations to impurity. 


How can fear and worry about 
past Confessions be overcome? 

Only by humble obedience to the 
confessor, who speaks in the name 
and according to the wisdom of our 
Holy Mother the Church. It is the 
Church who instructs us in the obli- 
gation of Confession, and in the re- 
quirements for a good Confession, 
not only in general, but also with 
partieular instructions for particu- 
lar cases. When the proper authority 
tells à scrupulous person not to 
mention certain matters over and 
over again, or not to worry about 
them, this authority and sacred as- 
Surance should be reverenced and 
obeyed. 

Many scrupulous persons uncon- 
sciously determine their own norms, 
of a good Confession, and they im- 
plicitly ask the priest to act accord- 
ing to the whims and unsatisfied 
persistence of a troubled mind. 
Some go to Confession with the idea 
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of making it impossible for God to 


condemn them because they have 
confessed so exactly everything that 
might possibly have been sinful, 
and everything which might pos- 
sibly have escaped mention. They 
are not satisfied unless they con- 
fess almost all their sins in every 
Confession, actually refusing to be- 
lieve in the value of past Confes- 
sions. ; 

This lack of faith can be over- 
come by frequently making acts of 
faith especially in the tenth article 
of the Creed: “I believe in the for- 
giveness of sins"; and by realizing 
that while the confession of sins is 
necessary, also necessary and much 
more important are sorrow for sin 
and trust in. the mercy of God. 
After a person makes an earnest 
effort, and later becomes disturbed, 
the attitude should be: Even if 
there was something imperfect in 
the success of my effort to make a 
clear Confession, nevertheless it 
certainly was a good Confession 
and I never have to review or re- 
fer to those matters again, thanks 
be to God. ; 


When a priest says two Masses, 
does he drink wine at both of them? 

When a priest says only one 
Mass, he consumes the Precious 
Blood; then accepts wine into the 
chalice and drinks it. When saying 
two Masses, he does not take wine 
at the first Mass after consuming 
the Precious Blood, since this would 
break his fast. Only after Commun- 
ion at the second Mass does he take 
wine. 


What is diabolic possession, and 
why is it said to be less frequent in 
civilized countries? Are Satan and 
devils real persons, or personifica- 
tions of our evil desires? 

To be possessed by the devil 
means that an evil spirit controls 
the movements of the body. This 


phenomenon occurs more rarely in 
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those countries in which many peo- 
ple are baptized. Baptism restrains 
much of the activity of the devil. 

Satan and the other fallen angels 
are real persons, often mentioned in 
Holy Scripture. "Then He will say 
to those on His left hand, 'Depart 
from Me, accursed ones, into the 
everlasting fire which was prepared 
for the devil and his angels. " 


What Religious Orders have a 
Third Order to which lay persons 
may belong? 

The following: Augustinian, Car- 
melite, Dominican, Franciscan, 
Minim, Premonstratensian, Servite, 
and ‘Trinitarian. The Franciscan 
Third Order has the largest enroll- 
ment. 


A young lady entered the con- 
vent, and after six years returned 
home, and is working in an office. 
How do you explain this? 

After a period of probation, the 


novice Sister usually takes tem- 
porary vows. When these expire, she 
is free to leave the convent, or re- 
new her vows. Even after pronounc- 
ing perpetual vows, it sometimes 
happens that a Sister may have ex- 
cellent reasons for seeking to be 
dispensed from them by legitimate 
authority. These reasons are given 
serious consideration, and if it 
seems best, a release is granted 
from the special obligations of the 
Religious life. 


N.B. — Questions will not be an- 
swered by personal letters. Inquir- 
ies about personal sins or marriage 


-cases should be made in person to 


a priest who can make all necessary 
inquiries about the details. Anony- 
mous questions are not answered; 
names and addresses are not pub- 
lished. It is impossible to answer 
all the hundreds of questions re- 
ceived, and those of general inter- 
est are given the preference. Ad- 
dress questions to “Our Question 


- Box.” 
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Knee Healed 


Chicago, Ill. — “My father-in-law 
had been suffering from a knee in- 
jury for many years. Doctors said 
an operation would stiffen his 
whole leg, and it seemed that the 
poor man would have to go through 
life suffering intense pain. His wife 
made a Novena to the Sacred Heart, 
and he himself placed a Sacred 
Heart Badge on the knee. In a few 
days the pain was gone, and the 
hard lump had disappeared. All 
thanks to the Sacred Heart for this 
wonderful favor!" 


Able to Walk Again 


Ventura, Calif. — “A relative of 
one of our Sisters suffered a very 
severe back injury from a falling 
wall. The spinal cord was injured 
and the vertebrae badly splintered. 
Both legs were paralyzed, and the 
doctors would give no hope that he 
would ever walk again. We turned 
to the Sacred Heart for help, apply- 
ing the Badge and promising pub- 
lication. We did not appeal in vain. 
He is now walking with crutches 
and the back is completely healed. 
All thanks to the Sacred Heart!" 


Return of Prisoner of War 


Spokane, Wash. — “A friend of 
ours, a flier, was held in a German 
prison camp for over a year. I made 
a Novena to the Sacred Heart for 
his safe return to his family. He is 
now home again, and I wish to ex- 
press my thanks to the Sacred 
Heart for His great mercy in grant- 
ing this favor." 


Tumor of the Brain 


Providence, R. I. — “A few months 
ago my son was taken ill as the re- 
sult of a tumor of the brain. He 
was taken to the hospital, and 
doctors there told me that they 
didn't expect him to live. When I 
heard that, I promised publication 
in THE MESSENGER OF THE SACRED 
Heart. On the last day of my novena 
I went to the hospital to see my son, 
and for the first time in two weeks 
he spoke to me and recognized me. 
After a delicate operation his sight 
was restored, and he came home 
within a month. My son is now go- 
ing to school once more and is in 


good health. All thanks to the . 


Sacred Heart of Jesus for His great 
mercy!" 
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GENERAL FAVORS 


For many of these favors Mass and 
publication were promised; for others 
the Badge or Promoter's Cross was used 
as a petition for Divine help; for others, 
.the prayers of the Associates had been 
asked. + 


Alabama, — Health improved, weight 
gained, safe return from combat duty. 

Arizona, — Protection during flood, 
crops saved. 

Arkansas, — Successful operation, son's 
safe return. 

California. — Eleven recoveries, five 


successful operations, safe delivery, suc- 
cessful examination, conduct improved, 
article removed from child's throat, chok- 
ing averted, position regained, safe jour- 
ney, hip healed, cessation of pain. 

Colorado, — Recovery, operation avoid- 
ed, financial aid, return to the Sacra- 
ments, Catholic marriage, transportation 
secured, car repaired, transfer secured. 

Connecticut. — Safe delivery, health 
improved, normal child, article found, in- 
surance transferred, successful play, 
money received, records adjusted, infec- 
tion cleared up. 

Delaware. — Four recoverles, operation 
avoided, husband's safety in battle. 

District of Columbia. — Three recov- 
eries, operation avoided, relief from asth- 
ma, health improved. 

Florida. — Four recoveries, successful 
operation, two safe deliveries, favorable 
test, cessation of pain, protection during 
hurricane. 

Georgia.—Recovery, conversion, night's 
sleep, relief from nervousness. 


Idaho. — Preservation from contagion, 
favorable weather, peace, successful skin 
graft. 

Hlinois, — Nine recoveries, four suc- 


cessful operations, situation, safe de- 
livery, operation avoided, normal child, 
cessation of pain, favorable diagnosis, 
nephew's safe return, work resumed, fav- 
orable report, husband's safe return from 
overseas, furlough granted, honorable 
discharge received, success in studies 
rosary received, relief from nervousness. 

Indiana, — Recovery, three situations, 
operation avoided, habit overcome, return 
to the Sacraments, letter received, sol- 
dier's safe return, .relief from nervous- 
ness, infection cleared up, cessation of 
'pain, successful dental work. 

Iowa. — Six recoveries, two successful 
operations, two successful examinations, 
operation avoided, preservation from ill- 
ness, work resumed, position retained, ad- 
mission to nurses' training school, pilot's 
wings received, preservation from injury, 
habit overcome, skin healed. 
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Kansas, — Three recoveries, business 
improved, son's safety, safe delivery, 


work resumed, settlement received, 
preservation from illness, success in 
studies. 

Kentucky. — Two recoveries, situation, 


operation avoided, successful operation, 
preservation from flood, sore healed, suc- 
cessful extraction, safe journey, favorable 
X-ray, life spared, skin infection cured, 
letter received, satisfactory classiflcation, 
animals saved, sight spared. 


Louisiana, — Four recoveries, two suc-. 


cessful operations, two safe deliveries, 
operation avoided, life spared, trouble 
overcome, normal child, toe healed, eyes 
improved, safe journey, successful busi- 
ness deal, honorable discharge, property 
sold, successful harvest, brother's safe 
return from overseas, truck secured, sight 
restored, home secured, 

Maine. — Recovery, safe delivery, suc- 
cessful operation, sons' safety in battle, 
safe journey. 

Maryland. — Six recoveries, three safe 
deliveries, two successful examinations, 
successful operation, operation avoided, 
honorable discharge, normal child, promo- 
tion, health improved, safe return, tax 
paid, car found, knee healed, sight im- 
proved, residence near school, better home 
secured, successful dental work, permit 
granted, son's safe return from battle. 

Massachusetts, — Five recoveries, three 
operations avoided, four successful opera- 
tions, two safe deliveries, normal child, 
cessation of pain, favorable report, 
trouble averted, return to the Sacraments, 
Retreat made, successful business deal, 
choking averted, throat healed, son's 
safety, articles found, husband's safe 
return from overseas, favorable report, 
favorable working conditions. 

Michigan. — Seven recoveries, three sit- 
uations, two successful operations, opera- 
tion avoided, two successful examina- 
tions, favorable diagnosis, cessation of 
pain, property sold, return to the Sacra- 
ments, favorable classification, horse sold, 
health improved, ration books replaced, 
salary increased, family reunited, financial 
aid. 

Minnesota, — Seven recoveries, two situ- 
ations, two successful operations, opera- 
tion avoided, safe delivery, normal child, 
fear overcóme, admission of boy to Boys 
Town, protection during storm, throat 
healed, position retained, peace, health 
improved, friendship renewed, farm sold, 
professional honor received, treatments 
stopped, relief from vertigo. 

Mississippi. — Safe delivery, operation 
avoided, normal child, favorable X-ray, 
safe return, success in work, salary in- 
creased, peace, cessation of pain. 
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Missouri, — Six recoveries, three suc- 
cessful operations, situation, complications 
averted, deferment, ulcer healed, preserva- 
tion from illness, property sold, apart- 
ment secured, health improved, strike 
ended, favorable diagnosis, son's safe re- 
turn, peace restored, deubts overcome, 
graduation, home secured, return to the 
Sacraments after forty-flve years, salary 
increased, lawsult averted. 

Montana,—Misunderstanding 
peace in family, son's safe 
overseas, wood secured. 

Nebraska. — Recover safe delivery, 
preservation from injur Retreat made, 
divorce averted, back healed, foot healed. 

New Hampshire. — Recovery, success- 
ful operation, favorable diagnosis, broth- 
er's safe return from battle, good tenant 
secured. 

New Jersey. — Five recoveries, safe de- 
livery, successful operation, normal child, 
refrigerator repaired, strike ended, ces- 
sation of pain, temptation overcome, posi- 
tion regained, nephew's safe return from 
overseas, peace, property sold. 


overcome, 
return from 
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New Mexico. — Situation, health im- 
proved, relief from nervousness, return 
to the Sacraments. 


New York, — Twenty recoveries, four 
safe deliveries, three situations, three suc- 
cessful operations, four operations avoid- 
ed, successful examinations, normal child, 
furlough granted, cessation of pain, fav- 
orable X-ray, nervous breakdown averted, 
letter received, deferment, son's safety 
in battle, face healed, favorable diagnosis, 
mind restored, peace, protection during 
storms, gifts found, eye healed, sight 
saved, return to the Sacraments, position 
retained, hand healed. 

North Dakota. — Conversion, Catholic 
marriage, help secured, peace, trouble 
averted. 

Ohio. — Three recoveries, three 
cessful operations, two successful ex- 
aminations, situation, safe delivery, 
operation avoided, normal child, position 
regained, wound healed, negative tests, 
cough stopped, safe journey, health im- 
proved. 

Oklahoma. — Sons’ safe return from 
overseas, husband and wife reunited, 
transportation secured, purse found, 

Oregon. — Recovery, safe delivery, safe 
return from battle, house purchased, de- 
ferment, 


suc- 


There is no charge for 
should be addressed to the 


Pennsylvania, — 
three successful 
deliveries, 


recoveries, 
operations, two safe 
Situation, two successful ex- 
aminations, conversion, license received, 
protection in accident, normal child, re- 
turn to Sacraments, undesirable company- 
keeping stopped, work accomplished, fav- 
orable diagnosis, relief from nervousness, 
gifts granted, success in business, ear 
healed, purse recovered, home secured. 

Rhode Island, — Three recoveries, 
operation avoided, favorable X-ray, apart- 
ment secured, cessation of pain. 

South Carolina, — Safe delivery, health 
improved. 

South Dakota, — Recovery, successful 
operation, safe delivery, successful exami- 
nation, deferment, sight saved, > 

Tennessee, — Three recoveries, 
tion, relief from nervousness, 

Texas. — Four recoveries, safe delivery, 
normal child, favorable diagnosis, cessa- 
tion of pain, sons' return, peace, safety 
of relatives in battle, deferment, return 
to the Sacraments, Catholic marriage. 

Vermont, — Two recoveries, situation, 
successful operation, successful examina- 
tion, lawsuit avertéd, health improved, 
sight restored, a ss healed, safe jour- 
ney, family reunited, conduct improved. 

Washington, — Peace of mind, compli- 
cations overcome, publicity averted, news 
from son overseas, favorable X-ray, re- 


Fourteen 


situa- 


lease from hospital, 

West Virginia, — Safe delivery, letter 
received, life spared, Baptism, hand 
healed, amputation averted, correct 
diagnosis. 

Wisconsin, — Eight recoveries, three 
successful examinations, successful opera- 
tion, situation, safe delivery, normal 
child, soldier’s safe return from over- 


seas, skin healed, cessation of pain, purse 
found, health improved, peace, apartment 
"retained. 

Wyoming,— Recovery, successful opera- 
tion. 


. Hawaii. — Admission to Merchant 
Marine school. 
Canada, — Recovery, protection dur- 


ing storm, safe journey, health restored, 
difficulty overcome, 


Thanks are also expressed by Promot- 
ers, Associates, and readers, for many 
other spiritual and temporal favors. 


publication of thanksgivings; all thanksgivings, however, 
Thanksgiving Department, 515 East Fordham Road, New 
York 58, N. Y. The names of senders are never published. 
specifled, the thanksgiving is included in the general note at the end. 


If no particular favor is 
It is not possible 


to record all the favors reported to us. Promise of publication is fulfilled by writing 
to our office. 


This Bread. By Rosemary Buchan- 
an. Bruce Publishing Co., Milwau- 
kee, Wis. 110 pp. $2.50. 

Did our Lord really mean it, when 
He promised to give us His Flesh to 
eat and His Blood to drink? This is 
the question which Valerie Maddox, 
a Methodist, and her fiancé, An- 
thony Drew, an Episcopal minister, 
had to face and answer satisfactor- 
ily. 

How each of them went about the 
solution makes a very interesting 
and moving story, told with sym- 
pathy, sincerity, and simplicity. 
The characters who help them or 
hinder them in their search for the 
true answer are very much like the 
rest of us — save for the Divine gift 
of Faith. 

Vincent de P. O'Beirne, SJ. 


Guardian of God's Lilies. An an- 
thology compiled by Brother Cyril 
Robert, F.M.S. The Marist Brothers, 
Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 162 pp. $2.25. 

In the Gospels the Evangelists 
have merely outlined a portrait of 
the lovable St. Joseph, Spouse of 
our Lady. Catholie writers of prose 
and poetry down through the years 
have endeavored to complete that 
picture, drawing their inspiration 
from traditional sources and medi- 
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tation. Brother Cyril Robert has 
gathered from the writings of close 
to a hundred different authors, in- 
cluding such distinguished names 
as G. K. Chesterton, Cardinal New- 
man, Paul Claudel, Sister Madeleva, 
and Leonard Feeney, an affection- 
ate eulogy of the Saintly Carpenter 
of Nazareth, whom Pope Pius IX 
declared Patron of the Universal 
Church seventy-five years ago. This 
is a book that the devoted clients of 
St. Joseph will appreciate. 
Vincent de P. Hayes, S.J. 


We Offer Thee. By John P. Dela- 
ney, S.J. America Press. New York, 
N. Y. 178 pp. $2.50. 

Originally written weekly in 
America under the title “The Word,” 
this attractive book gives brief com- 
mentaries on the Sundays of the en- 
tire year. While retaining the sim- 
ple charm of the Gospel story, the 
writer skilfully links the prayers 
of the Mass with the deep signifi- 
cance of the Holy Sacrifice. The 
reader is invited to meet His Lord 
at the altar-rail and to understand 
the dignity of a child of God. The 
true meaning of sacrifice, joy, suf- 
fering, peace, and victory is por- 
trayed for the seasons of Advent, 
Christmas, Lent, Easter, and Pente- 
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cost. Practical lessons are drawn 
on marriage, vocations, the home, 
the family, and the workshop. Such 
outstanding sermonettes as The 
Holy Family, The Holy Name, and 
The Bride and Bridegroom, will 
make many feel grateful to Father 
Delaney. This book merits high 
commendation, will be appreciated 
by the busy priest, and deserves 
' widespread circulation among Re- 
ligious and the laity. 
: John A. Hughes, SJ. 


Mary Theresa Ledochowska. 
Foundress of the Sodality of Saint 
Peter Claver. By Valeria Bielak. So- 
dality of St. Peter Claver, Saint 
Paul, Minn., 226 pp. $1.80. 

In 1888, when she was twenty- 
five, Mary Theresa Ledochowska 
read a conference which Cardinal 
Lavigerie gave in London, urging 
the Christian women of Europe to 
do something about the pitiful con- 
dition of the people of Africa. He ap- 
pealed particularly to those who 
had a talent for writing, reminding 
them that “the work of a woman, 
‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin,’ led the way to 
the liberation of the American 
Slaves.” These words of the Cardi- 
nal, signaling the inner call of 
grace, tore away from the court of 
the Grand Duchess, Alice of Tus- 
cany, at Salzburg, the brilliant and 
charming Mary Theresa, and in- 
spired her to enter upon a life of 
complete consecration to the Afri- 
can Missions. On her thirty-first 
birthday, April 29, 1894, Leo XIII, 
in a special audience, approved her 
design to found the Sodality of St. 
Peter Claver, a Religious Congrega- 
tion of women who devote them- 
selves in civilized countries to the 
missions of Africa. 

By writing and lecturing she was 
able to send to Africa over two 
million dollars, and nearly two 


hundred thousand books in nine- 
languages. 


teen African Even 


though she never set foot on Afri- 
can soil, she has been justly called 
“the greatest African Missionary of 
modern times.” She died in Rome 
on July 6th, 1922. Her brother, 
Wlodimir, General of the Society of 
Jesus, pronounced the last absolu- 
tion at the cemetery. Since her 
death, many wonderful favors have 
been granted through her interces- 
Sion, and the promotion of her Be- 
atification is making progress. 

High school boys and girls need 
to read this fascinating story of 
generous response to the call of 
God. Mothers and fathers will learn 
many a lesson from Mary Theresa's 
parents. This book is a monument 
to a good Catholic father and moth- 
er. 


Inside Rome with the Germans. 
By Jane Scrivener. The Macmillan 
Company, New York, N. Y. 204 
pages. $2.50. 

During the nine months from Sep- 
tember, 1943, to June, 1944, when 
the Nazi military machine held 
Rome in its grip, the entire Catho- 
lic world trembled for the safety 
of the Holy Father and the preser- 
vation of Rome's religious, literary, 
and artistic treasures. How it felt 
to be living in the Eternal City dur- 
ing that trying period is told in this 
book with an intimate awareness 
of events. The Nazis looted and 
murdered and, when the Romani 
Struck back, there were fearful re- 
prisals. On a city that was crowded 
with refugees, Allied planes 
dropped bombs that sometimes 
missed their targets. Terror filled 
the starving and shivering people. 
Their only refuge was the Holy Fa- 
ther, whose róle as the savior of 
Rome emerges unmistakably from 
the pages of this exciting narrative. 

Jane Scrivener is the pen-name of 
an American Religious who for“ 
many years has been engaged in 
educational activities in, France 
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and Italy; for the past several years 
she has lived in Rome. After nearly 
all the other Americans had left 
the city in June, 1940, she was per- 
mitted to remain because of her 
special work. Part of her busy day 
was spent at the Vatican in the 
Bureau of Prisoners' Relief that col- 
lected and transmitted to their 
families news of prisoners in all 
parts of the world. Going back and 
forth every day to the Vatican from 
her convent near the fashionable 
Via Veneto she observed and heard 
many things which at night she 
would write down in her diary. 
Some of its pages she put in letters 
to her friends, Dr. and Mrs. Hayes, 
who were in Spain, where Dr. Hayes 
was United States Ambassador. 
These letters proved so interesting 
that Dr. and Mrs. Hayes begged her 
for permission to publish the diary. 
She sent it by special messenger to 
Madrid, whence Dr. Hayes brought 
it to New York. In the Foreword, the 
scholarly historian and diplomat 
rightly characterizes the book as 
"illuminating and interesting." 
John J. McMahon, SJ. 


Pillars of the Church. By Theo- 
dore Maynard. Longmans, Green & 
Co. New York, N. Y. 308 pp. $3.00. 

When we pick up this latest work 
of the distinguished Catholic auth- 
or, Mr. Maynard, we instinctively 
expect to read of those giants who 
made the Church what it is today. 
But the preface informs us that by 
“pillars of the Church," Mr. May- 
nard means representative Catho- 
lic figures. Twelve have been se- 
lected from different ages and 
races. The list is as follows: St. 
Benedict, St. Patrick, Venerable 
Bede, St. Dominic, St. Louis, St. 
Thomas More, St. Francis Xavier, 
St. Teresa, St. Philip Neri, St. Vin- 


cent de Paul, Coventry Patmore, 
and Blessed Francesca Cabrini. 

Mr. Maynard anticipated some 
criticism: of his designation of Pat- 
more as a "Pillar of the Church,” 
and remarks: “I think that even if 
you are not prepared to accept Pat- 
more as a Pillar of the Church, you 
may at least be willing to accept 
him as a gargoyle on one of the pil- 
lars." 

These essays were not written for 
juvenile or adolescent mentalities 
— one must be able to read quietly 
and ponder leisurely to appreciate 
them. 

Nicholas H. Gambert, S.J. 


Seven Words of Jesus and Mary. 
By the Rt. Rev. Fulton J. Sheen. P. J. 
Kenedy & Sons, New York, N. Y. 
127 pp. $1.25. 

Monsignor Sheen in his latest 
book sets forth, in clear, forceful 
language, the age-old tradition of 
the Church, “To Jesus through 
Mary." 

Our Lord spoke seven times from 
the Cross; only seven times do the 
Scriptures give us the words of our 
Lady, all of them uttered before 
the public life of her son. Coupling 
their words, the author develops 
seven meditations for his readers. 

Taking for his central scene the 
Crucifixion, Monsignor Sheen gives 
us the Seven Last Words of our 
Lord as they fell on the ears of His 
Blessed Mother, and retraces the 
steps of her memories back through 
the years. In addition, the reader is 
favored with the application of 
Catholie principles to some of the 
problems of modern civilization. 
This book should stimulate the de- 
votion of Catholic readers, and at- 
tract those outside the Church who 
are sincere searchers for truth. 

Patrick J. Cohalan, S.J. 


Our Beloved Dead 


The Most, Rev. Joseph Schrembs, S.T.D., Cleveland, O, 


The Rev. A. J. Cook, S.J. Chicago, Ill. Sr, M. Anna Leonard Harkins, Philadelphia, Pa. 
The Rev. John Corbett, C.S.V., Chicago, Ill. Sr. M. Bonaventure Herget, Batavia, N. Y. 
The Rev. P. J. Cormican, S.J., Buffalo, N. Y. Sr. M. Loretto Hilgers, Denver, Colo. 
The Most Rev. Timothy J. Crowley, C.S.C., Sr. Joseph Marie, Chicago, Ill. 
Bengal, India. Sr. M. Erasma Kellagher, Glen Riddle, Pa. 
The Rev. Joseph Dufty, Philadelphia, Pa. Sr. M. Luella Kelley, Salt Lake City, Utah 
The Rev. Joseph Griffin, Chicago, Ill. Sr. M. Wendelin Leidens, Trenton, N. J. 
The Rt. Rev. John J. Lee, Elmira, N. Y. Sr. M. Joseph Lonergan, R.S.M., 
The Rev. Martin G. Mackey, Mt. Vernon, N. Y. Oklahoma City, Okla. 
The Rev. Marcus Meyer, O.S.B., Fulda, Ind. Mother M. Flora Macneal, Philadelphia, Pa. 
The Rev. August Pelletier, S.S.S., Chicago, Ill. Sr. M. Purissima Maers, Havre de Grace, Md. 
The Rev. Francis Ruhmann, West Bend, Wis. Mother M. Teresa McCorry, Lurgan, Ireland. 
The Rt. Rev. J. A. Ryan, Washington, D. C. Sr. M. of St. Paul of the Cross McMullen, 
Sr. Agnes Joseph, Nazareth, Ky. Boston, Mass. 
*Sr. M. Amanda, Des Moines, Ia. Sr. M. Francesca Melazzo, S.S.J., Buffalo, N. Y. 
Sr. M. Adele Austin, R.S.M., Sr. M. Isadore O'Leary, Manchester, N. H. 
Grand Rapids, Mich. Sr. M. Henrica Porsoska, South Bend, Ind. 
Mother Louise Beauvais, R.S.C.J., Omaha, Nebr. Sr. M. Fidelis Power, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Sr. M. Victorine Calteaux, Rochester, N. Y. Sr. Rose Chrysostom, New York, N. Y. 
*Sr. M. Henrietta Carroll R.S.M., Chicago, Ill. Sr. M. Monica Savage, R.S.M., 
Sr. M. Columba, Chicago, Ill. Oklahoma City, Okla. 
Sr. M. Magdalen Crowley, Los Angeles, Calif. Sr. M. Ricardo Shanahan, O.P., Madison, Wis. 
Sr. M. Hiltrude Cullen, Rockville, Md. Sr. M. Aloyse Skelly, O.P., San Rafael, Calif. 
Sr. M. St. John Donnelly, S.S.J., Buffalo, N. Y. Sr. M. Julitta Tracey, Toronto, Canada. 
Mother Emiliana, Tuckahoe, N. Y. Sr. Teresa Marie Wess, Oldenburg, Ind. 
Sr. M. de Chantal Faulkner, Rochester, N. Y. Sr. M. Colette Wicke, Cedar Rapids, Ia. 
Sr. M. Gertrude, Queensland, Australia Sr. M. Winifred Denise, New York, N. Y. 
In Our Country's Service Moriarty, Alice Florida Farrell, Kittie x 
Grathwohl, Pfc. Henry Murray, Mary Flinn, Mrs. J. Feldhake, Mrs. L. 
Hendrix, S/2 Joseph Orr, Mrs. E. Foy, Walter L. Fitzgerald, Margaret 
Hummell, Col. George O'Sullivan, Mrs. M. Gallagher, Sara L. Foley, Matthew 
Matlack, Pfc. Harvey Power, Mrs. A. Grote, Mrs. M. Gallagher, Gatherine 
McNamara, Howard Graves, Francis J. 
Nugent, Lt. Robert Colorado Minois Hannan, David E. 
Byrne, Ida J. Bowling, Mary Hartery, Mary 
Alabama Bridgman, Arthur Haegner, Winifred 
Lee, Mrs. J. Connecticut Brinkman, Mrs. M. Hayes, Agnes S. 
Ladden, Patrick Burke, Rose D. Kenney, Dr. Henry 
California O'Meara, Catherine Carr, Anna S. Kerwin, Thomas 
Barr, George Sullivan, Philip Colfer, Mrs. Kickert, Mary 
Corbett, Esther Troie, Alexis Convey, David H. Kleutgen, Dr. Arthur 
Duggan, Helen E. White, Mrs. A. x Daley, Hannah Lawson, Mrs. C. 
Eck, Mrs, R. Dignan, Margaret Lynch, Mrs. C. 
Flynn, Mrs. M. District of Columbia Duplissis, Mrs. N. *Maas, Wilhelmina ^ 
Innis, Josephine Camalier, George T. Erb, Mrs. M. McGrael, Francis 
Malarin, Lawrence Thompson, Joseph A. Fahrner, Dr. Walter O'Brien, Mary 


yet 
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Paulissen, Anna 
*Ridder, Agnes 
Roger, Agnes M. 
*Sand, Mrs. H. 
Scanlan, Mary L. 
Steinkamp, Joseph 
Thale, Mamie 
Trunnell, Lillian 
Weldon, Agnes 
Weldon, Redmond 
Willhauck, George P, 


Indiana 
Bray, Richard P. 
Cooney, Dr. John 


lowa 
Kayser, Mrs. W. 
Kentucky 
Burke, Charles E. 
Denzinger, Mrs. E. 
*Kafel, Mrs. C. 
Kugel, Mrs. T. 


Pulsford, Mrs. B. 
Schmitz, Mrs. M. 
*Schnell, Mrs. J. 


Louisiana 
Aucoin, Mrs. L. 
Boutti, Fernand P. 
Laux, Mrs. E. 
Lhoste, Edmond B. 
Robicheaux, S. 
Thiery, Edward 


Maryland 
Fink, Mrs. C. 
Harmon, Mary A. 


Massachusetts 
Arundel, Mary A. 
Brackman, Anna 
Brennan, B. 
Collins, Mrs. M. 
Courtney, Mis. M. 
Cronín, Mrs. T. 
Curley, Margaret 
*Drouin, Mrs. 
Dufraine, Mrs. G. 

x Hammond, Elizabeth 
Hasenfuss, Mrs. C. 
Knight, Frank 
Lapierre, Mrs. J. 
Patterson, Margaret 
Ryan, Ellen J. 
Sheehan, Margaret 
*Sheridan, Margaret 


Michigan 
Foalk, Mary 
Hewitt, George 
MacVeigh, Dr. J. 
Stahl, Mrs. E. 


* Promoter 


Minnesota 
Beissel, Peter 
Carnel, Florian R. 
Desbeins, Mrs. L. 
Hoppe, Joseph A. 


Missouri 
Epperson, Mrs. C. 
Henninger, Mrs. P. 


Maddock, Mrs. C. 
Mortimer, Mrs. E. 
Pelizzaro, Mrs. M. 
Rice, Frances 


Montana 
Heller, Joseph 
Lanstium, Mrs. L. 
McCabe, Dr. B. 
Robinson, Sam R. 
Ruane, Mrs. M. 


Tshernutter, Mrs. M. 


New Hampshire 
Alger, Mrs. C. 
Flanagan, Margaret 
Jennings, John T. 


Now Jersey 
Bodaj, Angela 
Danner, Patrick J. 
O'Neill, Catherine 


New Mexico 
Parenti, Mrs. J. 


New York 
*Bartman, A. Hedwig 
Brady, Catherine 
Brennen, Bridget 
Broderick, Anna 
Brogan, Catherine 
Button, Mrs. E. 
Carroll, Mary 
Coari, Louise 
*Cody, Mrs. V. 
Cramer, John W. 
Curran, Ellen 
Devine, Mrs. W. 
Foley, Mrs. E, 
Foley, Mrs. K. 
Fox, Catherine 
Gallagher, Mrs. M. 
Geale, Margaret 
Geale, Minnie 
Gohan, Madeline 
Golding, Frank X. 
Grenner, Mrs. M. 
Griffin, Edward 
Hurley, Daniel 
Hynes, William 
Kane, Mary 
Jones, Mary A. 
Kane, Mary 
Kirby, Mrs. 
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Lincoln, Emma 
Lynch, Denis P. 
Madero, Mrs. A. 
Manning, Mrs. G. 
Mayer, Mrs. M. 
McCallion, Mrs. J. 
McCarthy, Mrs. K. 
McCavera, Thomas 
McLoughlin, John 
McKinnon, Mary 
Miller, Roseanna 
Moore, Julia 
Moran, Mrs. 
Morgan, Frances 
Morrison, Teresa 
Murphy, Mrs. M. 
Nagle, Sarah 
Neubauer, Mrs. H. 
Murghter, John 
Neubauer, Maxmillian 
*Noble, Catherine 
O'Connor, Ellen 
Quinn, Mary 
Read, Alice 

Reilly, William 
Reubeck, Mrs. B. 
Reynders, Mrs. H. 
Roop, Mrs. E. 
Schneider, Mrs. M. 
Sullivan, Hannah 
Tarpey, Micháel 
Vogt, Barbara A. 
Wagner, Mary 
Wakeman, William 
Walsh, Mrs. A. 
White, James 
Wood, Mrs. E. 


Ohio 
Acker, Dr. Paul 
Bernert, Aloysius 
Blasér, Gerald 
Campbell, Mary 
Costello, Joseph 
Durnwald, Mrs. F. 
Fellinger, Caroline 
Herman, Anna 
Martin, Joseph 
McHugh, John 
Meyer, A. B. 
Quatkemeyer, William 
Rainey, Ella 
Schneider, Mrs. J. 
Wernsing, Mrs. J. 


Oklahoma 
Magott, Mrs. V. 
Rolwicz, Joseph 


Oregon 
Crete, Marie 
Eivers, Jessie D. 
McConlogue, Rose 


Kind reader, pray for their souls and for the souls of all the Faithful Departed. 
t Diocesan Director 


Moran, Michael 
O'Day, Elizabeth 


Pennsylvania 
Cousineau, Arthur J. 
Gallagher, Elizabeth 
Joseph, Mrs. E. 
Radovic, Mrs. D. 
Reilly, Mrs. R. 
Schaming, Lena 
Yahner, Mrs. I. 


Rhode Island 
Adams, John F. 


Texas 
Ott, Mrs. C. 
Rodgers, Frances 


Vermont 
*Gorman, Nellie 
Gravel, Mrs. E. 
McGowan, Mrs. D. 
Murray, Mrs. D. 
Snyder, Mrs. L. 


Virginia 
Smith, Mrs. M. 


Washington 
Anderson, Mary L. 
Atwood, Seth 
Carignan, Mrs. A. 
Finnegan, Elma 
Haggarty, Valentine 
Kofmehl, Martin J. 
McGuignan, Mrs. E, 
McMahon, Hanna 
Nelle, Richard 
O'Byrne, Archie 
O'Donnell, Michael „J. 


Wisconsin 
Brandt, Mary D. 
Cooney, John E. 
Coyne, Thomas 
Cox, Fannie C. 
Dettlaff, Mrs. M. 
Michalski, Anna 
O'Connell, John F. 


Canada 
Aber, John 
Horan, Mary 
MacDonald, Mrs. C. 
O'Hearn, Mrs. W. 


. Ireland 
Murphy, B. 
Peakin, Mrs. M. 
Quinn, Christina 
Sheehan, Mary 
Whelehan, Bridget 


f Local Director 


THE AMERICA PRESS 


Makes this First Announcement of 


The Catholic Children's Book Club 


A Service of The America Press 


PURPOSE: (1) To give highly-skilled, responsible help to Catholic parents and 
teachers in a difficult problem. (2) To provide the growing child with books 
selected by Catholic experts from the books of all publishers. The varied selec- 
tions, including fiction, biography, travel, history, science, etc., always on the 
child's interest level, will interest, entertain, inform, stimulate mental growth, 
build good taste, inculcate fine ideals. (3) To offer a wholesome corrective for 
over-interest in radio, film, and comic-strip narrative by introducing the child 
to the world of ideas and creating an early love of reading. 


FOR WHOM: This service is intended for three groups: 
Group A: Boys and Girls, age 9 to 11. 
Group B: Boys, age 12 to 16. 
Group C: Girls, age 12 to 16. 


SERVICING: Each group receives 12 books a year, one each month. 


SAVING IN COST: For only $1.65 a month, payable after acceptance of the 

book, your child receives 12 books, all usually retailing at $2 or $2.50 each. 

Each book is sent on approval, may be returned within 5 days for any reason and 
a substitute asked for. 


| IMMEDIATE OPERATION: Subscriptions to the CCBC are accepted imme- 
diately. (See coupon.) A Membership Certificate bearing your name as donor 
is sent to the child immediately — or, if you prefer, will be sent just before * 


Christmas. The child will receive the first book (January selection) at Christmas. 


. CATHOLIC CHILDREN'S BOOK CLUB 
AMERICA PRESS, 
70 East 45th Street, New York 17, N. Y. 


Enter this child, whose age is —____, as a CCBC member. Send [] him [] her 
the monthly selection for 12 months. The membership certificate bearing my 
name as donor: [] Hold it until just before Christmas. [] Send it now. 


| 


CHILD'S NAME 
ADDRESS 


ON SS A ON E STATE 


Please bill me for only $1.65 each month, after child's acceptance of book. 


MY NAME 


ADDRESS. 


CITY ZONE. _ STATE 


| á—  —  —— ——— 
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Sacred Heart Almanac 
1946 


BE SURE TO BUY A COPY 


X 


It ^ 1946 
petes 


The Almanac contains ín- 
structive information; a com- 
plete calendar of feasts, days 
of abstinence, and fasts; in- 
teresting articles and short 
Stories for young and old. 

Avail yourself of the reduced 
rate, and purchase a dozen 
copies for disposal as gifts 
among friends: Catholies and 
non-Catholics. Your friends 
will appreciate your kind 
thoughtfulness, and derive 
much benefit from reading 
the Sacred Heart Almanac. 


Single copies, 12 cents by mail 
Six copies for 65 cents 
Twelve copies for $1.25 


Apply at your parish church. for 
copies. If they cannot be thus 
obtained, send. your order to the 


National Office 
APOSTLESHIP OF PRAYER 
515 East Fordham Road 
New York 58, N. Y. 


*Behold This Heart" 


[ Continued from page 35 ] 


ers capered about in the popular 
gavotte of the peasantry. 

Covertly keeping an eye on his 
Sister, Chrysostom saw her dance 
first with one, then with the other 
Dante. She showed no preference 
for any partner, and there were 
many more who pushed their way 
to her side. 

Chrysostom glanced at the big 
clock. It was eleven. He went into 
the adjoining room, where guests 
were helping themselves from long 
serving tables set around the walls. 

When he returned to the balcony, 
Margaret was no longer on the 
dance-floor, but the two Dantes 
were, and they appeared to be 
searching. Chrysostom smiled. Mar- 
garet must be having supper with a 
third admirer. So much the better; 
another rival would add more zest 
to the courtship. 

At last the dramatic moment — 
twelve o'clock, and off came the 
masks amidst an uproar of gleeful 
surprise. Chrysostom and his bride 
were dancing together when the 
hour struck. 

“Where is Margaret?" asked An- 
gelique, after removing her mask. 

They looked around, but she 
was nowhere to be found. And with ' 
looks of disappointment on their 
faces, Paul de la Farge and Guil- 
laume de Montville joined them. 

“Where is the Lady Beatrice?” 
they asked almost simultaneously. 

Chrysostom, puzzled, and a bit 
worried, hastily excused himself 
and rushed out of the ballroom. As 
he was descending the steps into 
the street, his coachman approached 
him. 

“Have you seen Mademoiselle 
Margaret?” Chrysostom asked him, 

“T have already driven her home, 
Monsieur,” the servant replied. 

Chrysostom, amazed, and slightly 
nettled, said, 

“When did she leave, Charles?” 


Sound judgment 


depends upon correct knowledge 


2. | THE 
CA NATIONAL CATHOLIC 
ALMANAC 


NS Now ready for 1946 


The handiest all-purpose volume on the Catholic Church published in 
the United States, the ALMANAC is compact in form, simple to use, 
completely indexed. A triumph of inclusiveness, its eight hundred pages 
have an answer ready for you on doctrine, history, government, social 
trends, art, sport, general information. This portable library of condensed 
fact is a virtual necessity for up-to-the-minute Catholic homes, schools, 
rectories, discussion and study groups, hospitals, offices and fraternities. 


“The best assembly in the English language of information of all 
categories for the average Catholic is contained in the National Catholic 
Almanac." — 'The Catholic Weekly, Sydney, Australia. 


“While serving in the thousand and one needs that an almanac fills, 
it makes the Catholic Church better known and understood." — Culture. 


Paperbound, $1.50 Clothbound, $2.00 
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"Quite a long time ago, Mon- 
sieur,’ answered the man. “It is an 
hour or more since I drove her to 
Lhautecour." 

"What a thing to do," fumed 
Chrysostom  inwardly, wondering 
what Angelique and her cousin and 
the young man from Macon would 
think of such odd behavior. But per- 
haps Margaret had not been feeling 
well. It would be like her to slip 
away quietly without causing in- 
convenience to others. 

As soon as he arrived home with 
Angelique, he hurried to Margaret's 
room and tapped gently on the 
closed door. There was no response, 
and he knocked again and again. 
Still there was no answer, and 
Chrysostom tried the door. It was 
unlocked, and he stepped into the 
little room as noiselessly as he 
could, not wishing to disturb his 
mother who was asleep in the ad- 
joining chamber. The room was as 
. quiet as death. The bed, clearly out- 
lined in the bright moonlight, was 
empty. 

Leaving the house by à side en- 
trance, Chrysostom crossed the 
courtyard and began walking 
towards the big rock in the field 
beyond, for something told him 
where he would find his sister. Half 
way across the meadow, he saw a 
flutter of white. It was Margaret, 
and she was lying at the base of 
the rock, sobbing bitterly. 

He lifted her up in his arms. 

“Margaret, little sister, what hap- 
pened? Tell me!” 

For a moment she looked at him 
strangely, and then, recovering her- 
self, she told him that she had had 
to leave the carnival; that sudden- 
ly, in the-midst of the noise and 
music and festivity, she had seen 
our Suffering Lord tied to a pillar 
of stone and lashed with a scourge. 
Wherever she turned, wherever she 
looked, she could see only this. 

"I had to leave, Chrysostom," she 
cried. “Oh, how could I stay after 
that? How could I blot out the 
thought of all He has done for us, 
` all He suffered for sinners like me!" 
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“But you are not a sinner, Mar- 
garet,” said Chrysostom, speaking 
in a soothing tone. “You mustn't be 
so disturbed. Come now. It’s very 
late, and you'll catch cold out here. 
Let me wrap my cloak around you.” 

He led her home, and instructed 
the maid to care for her without 
awakening Madame Alacoque. Then 
he hurried to Angelique, who said, 

"I saw you coming in together. 
Where was she? What was wrong?" 

"It was nothing, nothing at all,” 
he began, as they sat down togeth- 
er on the comfortable sofa. “Mar: 
garet has always been very relig- 
ious, and is inclined to go to an ex- 
treme. When she enjoys herself as 
she did tonight, she really becomes 
conscience-stricken.” 

“How ridiculous!” laughed An- 
gelique, very much relieved. 

Chrysostom thought his wife a 
very sensible person indeed, and 
considered her just the ally needed 
to guide his sister along normal, 
happy lines; being the same age as 
Margaret, she would very likely 
have more influence over her than 
either his mother or himself. 

It was a shock, then, to find 
Angelique greatly disturbed a few 
days later. With an air of mystery, 
she beckoned him into their room 
and shut the door. Dropping her 
voice to a whisper, she said: 

“One of the maids told me some- 
thing about Margaret that I could 
hardly believe. She said that she is 
sleeping on boards R 

“But why should she do that?” 
asked Chrysostom defensively. “Be- 
sides, I don’t like the idea of a maid 
spying on Margaret and carrying 
such tales.” 

“Oh, you misunderstand, darl- 
ing,” exclaimed Angelique. “Juliet 
told no one but me, and only be- 
cause she was worried by what she 
found. There were other things 
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She hesitated, and the look she 
cast at her husband said very plain- 
ly that she hardly knew how to ex- 
press herself. 

“What are you trying to say, An- 


gelique?" asked Chrysostom quick- 
ly. 

“Well, it seems that Margaret 
has been torturing herself ——” 

"Torturing herself?" gasped Chry- 
sostom with a look of horror. “Oh, 
this is unbelievable!" 

"Hush,"  cautioned Angelique. 
"Don't let your mother hear. It 
would only worry her. I'm. very, 
very Sorry, darling, but I must tell 
you that Margaret wears chains un: 
der her clothes, and her arms are 
all scarred from the marks of them." 

Chrysostom's face turned pale, 
and he began pacing up and down 
the floor. After a while he said: 

"How much of this do you know 
to be true?" 

"Actually, I know nothing," an- 
swered Angelique, “but I believe 
Juliet." 

Chrysostom sat down and buried 
his face in his hands. When he 
looked up, his wife's heart was 
touched, he seemed so unhappy. 

"What can I do?" he asked her. 
"What would you do?" 

She did not speak at once, but 
after a while she said: 

“What about your uncle, the curé? 
He seems very practical, and he 
does have a kind, understanding 
heart. Why not confide in him, and 
let him talk to Margaret?" 

"He has already advised her to 
get married," answered Chrysostom 
with a dubious look, for he felt that 
good Father Antoine would hardly 
be equal to the situation. 

However, he did confide in his 
uncle, and was greatly cheered by 
the genial curé's reaction. Father 
Antoine threw his arms in the air 
and burst out laughing. 

"Ho, ho, what an imagination 
that young one has!" he chortled. 
"She fancies herself another Cath- 
erine of Siena or Rose of Lima, who 
slept on broken tiles and wore a 
jagged crown around her head. 
This all comes from too much read- 
ing. Do you see that book-shelf, my 
son?" and he indicated a partly 
filled row on the wall. “It is half 
empty, is it not? Well, your pious 
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sister has borrowed the remainder. 
She has been reading the lives of 
the Saints, picking out different 
ones to imitate, I suppose. A very 
laudable habit indeed, but I think 
Margaret is too impressionable." 

Chrysostom's face brightened. 

“Then you don't attach any great 
importance to all this?" 

"Girls of her age love to atti- 
tudinize," pronounced the curé, with 
a mirth-provoking grimace. 

Chrysostom laughed for a mo- 
ment at the impromptu dramatiza- 
tion, and then became serious 
again. 

"What would you advise me to 
do?" he asked earnestly. 

The curé leaned forward, and his 
small gray eyes held a confident 
light. 

“My advice to you is the same now 
as before. Make a suitable match 
for your sister. She should marry; 
and the sooner she has a husband 
and babies, the happier she will be. 
Surely there must be some fine 
young man ——” 

"There are two very fine young 
men,” laughed Chrysostom. “If 
only Margaret would choose be- 
tween „them ——” 

“You see that she does,” counseled 
his uncle, with an air of finality. 

( To be continued ) 


“As Ugly as Sin” 
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There was a time when I thought 
an uncharitable word a distressing 
thing; and self-praise a thing to 
blush at; and neglect of prayer a 
real discourtesy to God. There was 
a time when I considered little acts 
of mortification to be the hall-mark 
of God’s child, and self-forgetful- 
ness a doubling for Christ, and 
self-effacement a chance to be like 
Mother Mary. Do I still think so? 

Or have I more than a sneaking 
suspicion that I saw things awry 
then, and have grown much too 
wise to be so silly-minded now? 
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Dear Jesus, You and only You 
know just how ugly sin is. But 
thanks to Your grace I have known 
too. I used to think all sin, even 
the smallest, was ugly. I hope 1 
still think so. And I hope I shall 
always think so. It will be a sad 
day when I don't. Please let that 
day never come. 


New-Fashioned 
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of man who'd have loved having 
the baby here and wanted to deco- 
rate the whole place for her. And 
somehow, Allan, I don't feel like 
dining out tonight — so perhaps 
you'd better go alone." 

The door slammed and she was 
completely alone with nothing but 
the ticking of the slim, silver-faced 
clock to break the quiet, nothing 
but the long shimmer of the dress 
on the bed to indicate what the 
evening might have meant. Sud- 
denly she wanted to scream, to 
rip out handfuls of hair, to beat her 
head for being such an absolute 
idiot. To let a few hours with a 
stray child change the pattern of 
her life! To refuse the ring for 
which she'd been praying! It was 
sheer madness. 

Not that losing Allan himself 
mattered, but losing a chance to go 
home did. She might have gone 
back with a triumphant sparkling 
finger, back to Mom and the girls, 
wiping out the memory of that 
other Christmas. Now she couldn't 
possibly face them. When they 
learned of Allan's slipping out of 
her life, they'd be sorrier for her 
than ever. Nobody'd understand 
why she'd given him up. 

She was crying so hard that she 
almost missed hearing the light 
tap at the door, and when she 
opened it, her eyes were so misty 
that she could hardly see her 
neighbor's grinning face behind 
a little tree and a load of orna- 
ments. 
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"Here's old St. Nick in person,” 
he announced as he came in 
dressed as Santa Claus, and eased 
his burden onto the floor, “with all 
the trimmings including a man- 
sized sock to hang up on that un- 


touchable mantel of yours. Stuff to 


fill it with, too, after the little 
stranger goes to bed. Where is 
she?" 

Donna, wondering where he got 
the outfit, could only murmur, 

“Gone!” 

He looked at himself ruefully. 

“I certainly feel like two weeks 
after Christmas in this thing.” 

Donna’s voice broke as she blurt- 
ed out the story. 

“And now,” she finished, “my boy 
friend’s gone, too.” 

“The stuffed shirt with all the 
swank?” he asked. “Good thing. 
I’ve often wondered if it would take 
a top-hat and tails to interest you.” 

Donna ignored the comment. 

“So I’m all alone for Christmas.” 


want to comfort another abandoned 
critter, I’m alone, too. My sister took 
a sudden flyer to New York this 


, afternoon. Got a wire that Tom 


had just landed.” 

Donna was puzzled. 

“Tom?” 

“Sure. My sister Sue’s husband. 
You know, the gal in whose apart- 
ment I’ve been staying since my 
discharge. Next door, remember?” 

Donna blinked’ with astonish- 


‘ment. The fog lifted, the room grew 


brighter, and she took a good look 
at her neighbor. Not as handsome 
as Allan or Bill, but he was sweet, 
warm-hearted, and sincere; and if 
there were still any icy spots in her 
heart, the wistful quirk of his smile 
had already reduced them to a 
warm and liquid state. 

At the same time a brilliant pos- 
sibility occurred to her. ~ 

“How would you like to spend 
Christmas,” she said, “in a place 
where there are maple chairs and 


"Well" he suggested, “if you rag rugs and a stone fireplace?" 
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“With you in a cherry rocker?" 


he added. “That would be swell. 
Say where." 
“Home,” Donna told him. “It's 


only fifty miles from here. We 
could drive and still get there. in 
time for Midnight Mass." 

“In a little white church?” 

“Yes, and we'll all sing." 

“Oh boy, oh boy, oh boy!" he 
shouted. “A real old-fashioned 
Christmas!" 

“Yes,” said Donna; and as the 
artificiality of the whole past year 
slipped away, her heart sang a 
hymn of thanksgiving. 

"Yes sir" he said again, as he 
bundled her into the car, “it’s going 
to be an old-fashioned Christmas 
after all." 


Christmas Present 


[ Continued from page 43 ] 


*You don't mind if I exchange it, 
do you, darling? There's one at 
Cartiére’s ——" 

Yes, she would marry him, he 
thought flatly. And then always, 
like today, he'd miss all the fun. 

He gripped the wheel and started 
the car again. 

“I don't know, Lorna," he said 
slowly. “I think I do mind. I think I 
want to find a girl who likes — this 
ring." 

Ld * * 


HE bright colors of the sunset 

turned into Christmas tree 
lights, in a shadowy room. 

"Ssssh!" whispered the brown- 
haired girl who bent over a tiny 
Crib, placing the Holy Infant in the 
manger; and her eyes were shining 
like the Star. 

“Ssssh!” hissed Santa, his nose 
red with joy. "Here they come!" 

Johnny watched them creeping 
down the stair, awe in their faces. 
Davy, Pansy, Jerry, Jeep, and 
brown-haired baby Johnsy. 

*Merry Christmas!" they shouted. 

*Merry Christmas, everybody!" 
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I enclose ........ ee nono de ons ss 
Name ....... ooo eene sheet ooh 
Address ...... eee eee eooseoooto 


In Canada and foreign countries add 256 per book 
to prices above, S.H.-1 


ES, you, too, like Mrs. Kerk 

. . . and thousands of other 
people from all walks of life 
. « . Will be thrilled to find how 
easy it is to learn to play your 
favorite instrument this quick 
home-study way. 

It's not only easy as A-B-C 
but it's a grand pastime learn- 
ing music by this remarkable 
U. S. School method. You learn 
to play by playing . . . real 
tunes from real notes. You start 
with simple melodies. Gradually 


“Your print-and-picture method 
of instruction makes music re- 
markably easy to understand. 
Everything ‘is so easily ex- 
plained and illustrated that I do 
not see how anyone could go 
wrong. 


“What particularly impressed 
me was the fact that the stu- 
dent started to learn real tunes 
from the very first. This method 
of “learning, to play by playing" 
should appeal to all who dread 
the old-fashioned drudgery of 
scales and exercises, 


“The lessons are so simple 
that a beginner should have no 
trouble with them. Congratula- 
tions on taking the hard work 
out of music for thousands of 
music lovers.” 


‘“Before I took your course 
I didn’t know one note from another’’ 
writes Mrs. Dallas B. Kerk, of Lodgepole Neb. 


I am twenty-one years old and 
I never dreamed I would ever 
play. Before I took your Course 
I didn’t know one note from the 
other, and today I can play six 
delightful pieces after only two 
months, thanks to you. 


you go on to more difficult 
pieces. And sooner than you ev- 
er expected you're delighted to 
find you can play most any pop- 
ular tune by note. 


, When you start on ajnew piece the 

simple printed UE tell “you 
just what to do. Nex® the big, clear 
diagrams show you hów to do it. 
Then you play it and hear how it 
sounds. What could be easier? 

If you've always wanted to play 
some instrument . . . if the amaz- 
ing low cost of 7c a day for lessons 
sounds good to you . . . stop wish- 


I am greatly pleased with my 
Course. 'The part I find helps me 
most is the wonderful way it is 
all explained, and the review 
work with each new lesson. 

I thank you from the bottom 
of my heart for this wonderful 
opportunity. 

(Signed) Mrs. Dallas B. Kerk. 


ing and start doing something about 
it. Send for our FREE Illustrated 
Booklet and “Print and Picture’ 
Sample. See for yourself how easy it 
is to learn music in spare time, with- 
out a private teacher. Fill out and 
mail the coupon now. U. S. School of 
Music, 2191 Brunswick Bldg. New 
York 10, N. Y. 


Please don't confuse our 
method with any system of teaching 
music “by ear" or by trick charts. 
Our method teaches you to play by 
actual notes — not by any trick or 
number system. 


SUCCESSFUL 48TH YEAR 


U. S. School of Music, 2191 Brunswick Bldg., New York 10, N. Y. 
I am interested in music study, particularly in the instru- 
ment checked below. Please send me your free illustrated 
booklet, “How to Learn Music at Home,” and Free Print 


and Picture Sample. 


Piano Piano Accordion 


Guitar Saxophone 


Hawaiian Trumpet Cornet 


Guitar Reed Organ 
Violin 


Ukulele Modern Mandolin 
Tenor Banjo Elementary Practical 
Trombone Harmony Finger 
Flute Clarinet Control 


Piccolo 


Have You 


NAME... cc eee eee eoe ooo oe s, Instrument?,.:.. ve 


t RPEETTPTTEIRITAIOLURI IT set EIOS INTTR 


.. State......... 


NOTE: If under 16 years of age, parent must sign coupon. 


SAVE 2c — STICK COUPON ON PENNY POSTCARD 


